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- THE 
HUS BAN D's 
TY RESENTMENT. 


LETTER XXII. 
SALLY to Lady HAs TIxGs. 


H, Madam, what has not 
your Ladyſhip to anſwer 
3 for? And what a Wretch 
am I! To be ſure you hand- 

ſomely . rewarded me, and the 

Promiſe you was pleaſed to make 

Vor, II. B me 


* 


2 TheHusBAND'SRESENTMENT. 

me of ſomething ſtill better, ties my 

Tongue; indeed, if I was to confeſs | 
now, I ſhould not only loſe your 
Favour, but be half murdered by 

my Lord, for being the Author, 
with your Ladyſhip, of ſo much Miſ- 
chief; and Life is precious, you 
know, to be ſure. If one of the two 
muſt die, my Lady is fitter for Death 
than ſuch a poor Sinner as me. I 
hope to repent in Time; Repent- 
ance, your Ladyſhip knows, never 
comes too late; and my Lady has 
'had ſuch a bad Time, that ſhe would 
moſt likely have died at any Rate. 
And, then, to be ſure, I have done 
fome good, by helping your Lady- 
ſhip to ſuch a charming Huſband as 
Lord Haftings. Better marry, your 
Ladyſhip, than hanker after his Neigh- 
bour's Wife, as for certain he did, 


you know. But hear, my Lord has 
diſmiſſed 


The HusBAND'SRESENTMENT. 3 
diſmiſſed! all the Servants except our 
old Houſekeeper, who is, your Lady- 
ſhip knows, ſo devoted to him, that 
ſhe will ſcruple at nothing, however 
cruel, that he ſhall think fit to order, 
for ſhe has a Heart of Flint, and 
thinks, beſides, that whatever her 
Maſter does muſt be right. He had, 
likewiſe, a long Converſation with 
Lady Barbara, and next Day ſhe, all 


in Tears, ſat off for London, without 


ſeeing my Lady. I ſuppoſe he told 
her the whole Story; ſo her Lady- 
ſhip muſt hate her as much as him, 
becauſe, you know, ſhe doats on her 
Brother. He commanded me to 
ſtay, leſt I ſhould blab, perhaps; and 


if I would, I cannot make my Eſcape, 


for all the Gates are locked, and he 
keeps the Keys. What he intends to 
do with us, Lord above knows, but 

| B 2 I fear 
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1 fear he will murder us both. E 
have a great Mind to get out at the 1 
Window, only it is Jo high, and all 
the lower Apartments are all ſecured: 
I am not ſuffered to attend n) * 
The Doctor comes every Day, I. 
heard him this Morning, as ny Lord 
and he went down Stairs, ſay, that 
there was very little Hopes of her 
Recovery, Now, to be ſure, this is a 
ſad Thing; ſo fine a young Lady as 
ſhe was, and fo beloved by every one: 
Hut then ſhe ſhould not have caſt her 
Affections on any Body beſides my 
Maſter, though, for certain, he is 
old enough to be her Father; and 
Lord Haſtings is ſo very, very hand- 
ſome à Man, that one can hardly 
help being in love with him. Well, 
but what is all this to the Purpoſe ? 
Only your 3 ordered me to 
- Wie 


r 


cl 
CG . 


TheHusBAnD'SRESENTMENT. . 5 
write you all:that paſſes, and you ſee . 
I have very little to tell you, for I ſee 
nobody but Mrs. Jenłins, and ſhe is 
ſuch a ſurly old Witch, (Lord for- 
give me for calling Names,) that ſhe 
hardly opens her Lips from Morn- 
ing to Night. I aſked her, indeed, 
this Morning, how the ſweet Baby 
was? and ſhe did vouchſafe to tell 
me, that he. was better than might . 


have been expected, conſiderin g the 


Hlneſs of his Mamma. For you 
muſt know, Madam, the Doctors 


defired ſhe would fuckle him for 


fore Time, as it would be of Service 
to her. Jenkinr is Nurſe to both. 

gad Attendants for a Lady of her 
Rank; to be fire och Freatment 


muſt of elf go near to break her 


Heart. And ſo, my Lady, this is 


all Þ- have to tell you at N 


30 28001 Noc! | Bf * C _ 


„* a 3. 


6 TheHusBAnD's RESENTMENT. 
from your Ladyſhip's moſt humble 


Servant, 


SARAH TALMASH. 


Pleaſe your Ladyſhip to remember 
the little Annuity. 


k 
1811 


2 — 
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LETTER XXXIII. 
SALLY 2 Lady Hasrix es. 


ELL, this i is ſuch a Turn as'I 
never ſhould have expected ; but 

all i is not Gold that glitters, as the 
Saying is: I wiſh it may hold. — So, 
as I was going to tell your Ladyſhip, 
my Maſter ſent for me this Morning; 
I obeyed his Summons with Fear and 
Trembling.- Sally, (ſaid he, and 
looked very, 7-good-humoured, ) I; be- 
lieve I haye. judged too harſhly of 
your Lady; ; at leaſt I chuſe that what 
is 
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is paſt ſhould be buried in Oblivion ; 
I have never mentioned my Suſpi- 
cions to her, and I order you never 
to hint any Thing about the Affair. 
I think you will not have the Face to 
do it, as it was by your Means that 
the Secret was diſcovered. I believe 
you are a diſcreet Girl, and that you 
may be truſted; go then and attend 


your Lady as uſual ; be very quiet, leſt 


you ſhould diſturb her.” I curt'ſyed 
and was going. Stop, (cried he,) 
tell your Lady, that if ſhe thinks it 
will not flutter her Spirits, I will pay 
her a ſhort Viſit.” * Moſt gladly, 
my Lord, ſhall I deliver your Lord- 
ſhip's Meſſage, ſaid I. And, in- 
deed, I was quite delighted, for I 
love my Lady; and never would 
have done what I have done, if it 
had not been fo much for my In- 
tereſt ; and, to be ſure, you know, 

B 4 Madam, 


| 


— 
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Madam, poor - Folks muſt live | 
as well as their Betters, and that, 
in theſe hard Times, is no eaſy | 


Matter; one is glad to. do any 
thing for Bread; beſides, now all is 
come right again, my Heart feels 
as light as a Feather; ſo you ſee 


there is no great Harm done, for 
now my Lord is kind, I hope ſhe 
will recover. You never ſaw ſuch 


a Change as there is in her already 3 


for, as I was, going to tell you, 


Madam, my. Maſter came up ; ; but 


firſt I. ſhould have told you, that ſhe 


well nigh fainged AWAY» when, I de» 
 livered his kigd, Meſlage; no, f 5 
could hardly belieye, her 3 N 


claſped her Hands, cc Merciful ler 


ven! (ſaid ſne,) is it poſſible? Is 
then my deep Penitence for an in» 
voluntary Crime accepted, and ſhall 
1 Jet live to know a Dawn of Joy, 
| . ors 


Be) A * 1 


The Hoswand's RESENTMENT.” 9 
ete I. bid adieu te this: wretched 
World? Thy Pardon, (and ſhe 


raiſed her ſme Eyes, moiſtenled with = 


Tears) thy Patden, ant that of the 
beſt of Huſbands, is all I aſk; then 
committing my Babe to thee; (and 
the: preſſed the ſmiling Innocent to 
her Breaſt,) I ſhall refign- my Life 
without a Sigh.“ And ſo, Madam, the 
had hardly ſaid this, when in came 
my Maſter; Oh, my Lord! Ob, 
beſt of Men! (eried ſhe, in à broken 
Voice,) how good, hom condeſcend- 
ing z hut indeed, indeed, I am not 
the guilty Sreature, that to you I 

| muſt have appeared. He took her 
Hand, and fteing dei By the Side 

_ offithe Bed, ſaid Do not diſebm- 
Pole: yourſalf, Srlena, you muſt not 
ſpeak; ſtay till you ate well, tis 
Time enough to talk of thoſe Mat- 
ters.” He looked at the Child, and 
LMS A 4 B 5 I could 
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I could ſee his Eyes gliſten. My 
Lady ſaw it too, I ſuppoſe, for ſhe 
tenderly kiſſed the Baby, and faid, 
while Tears interrupted her Voice, 
« You, you, my Darling, muſt plead 
for your Mother.“ Joy, at laſt, ſo 
over- powered my Lady, as one may 
ſay, that ſhe no quite fainted, ſo 
my Lord thought fit to retire, and 
Jenkins and I, by proper Remedies, 
brought her to her Senſes. I am 
ſent for, Madam, ſo muſt, in a 
ſubſcribe myſelf, | 


Your very humble Servant, 


SARAH TALMASH. 


P. 8. 1 hone, though all Things are 
made up again, your Ladyſhip 
will not forget your Promiſe, for 
Service 1s no Heritage, as the 
Saying is. | 


LET- 


The HusBAND's RESENTMENT, 11 


L E T T E R XXXIv. 


"Lacy MANCHESTER 7 Miſs 


ADAMS. 


F RO M what a frightful Dream 
do I awake, my Fanny! A 
Dream! let me believe it was a 
Dream! a long, long Dream of 
Wretchedneſs! Little did you think, 
my Friend, that when in the Papers 


you ſaw I was become a Mother, and 


when you wrote your laſt kind congra- 
tulatory Letter, that the poor Selena 
was overwhelmed with, Miſery, for- 
ſaken by all, under a Huſband s Wrath, 


and : at the Point of Death ;—Death, 


which I daily prayed for, as my only 


Refuge : : But I will not pain your 
gentle Heart, by the Recital of 


my Sufferings. They are vaniſhed, 
and I again am reſtored to Life and 


33 Joy, 
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Joy, by the returning Affection of } 
the beſt of Huſbands, by the ex- 
quiſite Delight which I feel in diſ- 
charging the Duty of a Mother, and 
by the Removal of him, who has 
been the Cauſe of all my Troubles. 
He is married; Haſtings, I tremble 


1 1 * - = — EL 5 
DP ES F * 8 . n 8 * s wy 
— _ _— * 


while I write his Name, from the 
Remembrance of my Weakneſs, | 


(which now, thank Heaven, Fey I 
ed, 


longer exiſts ;) Haſtings is marri 


married to Lady Betty ; may he be I 
happy; I am now reſtored to my- 
ſelf, my Diffidence is vaniſhed, what 


now on Earth can tempt me to | 
ſwerve from my Duty? No, ge- 
nerous Mancheſter, no longer ſhall * 


I injure thee, even in Thought; 


thy returning Kindneſs ſhall be re- 
pay d with an undivided Affection; 
deeply have I mourned my involuntary g 
Crime; a Proſpect of the Grave has 


ſhewn 
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ewn — the Vanity of all Sublu- 
nary: Epjoyments ; long dig 1 ſtand 
[ Frcembliog.. on dhe Brink 3 ſtrongly 
; then Mere: 2 * 


EF Fs 


. + "They, tell me 6. muſt nat 
continue too long at my Pen, for 
vi am till extremely weak; no Vi- 
4 itors have been admitted during my 

Illaess. Lady Barbara, and the reſt 

of our Gueſts; have left us, I find; 
perhaps. alas, ſhe is no longer my 
Friend; but Time, I truſt; will clear 
up my Conduct to her, as well as 
I it has. happily done to my Huſband. 
That prudent Huſband has changed 
his Domeſtics; I ſee none but ſtrange 
; Faces, except my faithful Sa/ly and 
7 Mrs. Jenkins, the Houſekeeper. 1 
approve his Conduct in this, as I 
C | "+; 2 0 fear 


ws MS» 
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fear my fatal Adventure (the Par- 
ticulars of which I will give you, 
when my Spirits are equal to the 
Taſk,) muſt have required that 
Precaution. Adieu, my beloved 
Friend, they now abſolutely inſiſt 
on my quitting my Pen. Believe 
1 Ever yours, 8 
Wi inn 3 ine 8. M. 


P. s. y i add, that my darling 
a Boy thrives ſurprizingly, conſi- 
dering that his. Birth was pre- 
mature. What a Delight · do I 
feel in nurſing him! I. hope I 
ſhall be permitted to continue that 
ſweet maternal | Office. Once 
more adieu. 


L ET. 


TROOP AND FRebi TRENT: I 5 


20 $i, wt TH — 


1. E £7 E * MV, , 


f.3 


Lay MAN cntsTER 70 2 
ADAMS. 


Nun; my Fanny, accept of your 
Excuſe for not obliging me with 
your Company. To de fure you 
could not, with Propriety, abſent 
yourſelf, when your Couſin fo ear- 
neſtly inſiſts on your Preſence at her 
Marriage. Ah, how fond are Girls 


1 


of changing their ſingle State! Do 


you, my Friend, be wiſe; know 
when you are well; be cautious, and 
weigh well the Inconveniencies, as 
well as the ſeeming Advantages you 
may expect, ere you take that impor- 


tant Step. For theſe two Days paſt 


I have been conſtantly engaged in re- 
ceiving Viſits : My Lord appears, if 


poſlible, fonder of me than ever ; 
2 T e. 


16 TheHysB4xn'eReSENTMENT, 
he . me on being, as he 
is pleaſed. to” 1 mer 

than beldre my 255 has 
preſented me with new Ornaments, 
and takes Delight in ſeeing me ad- 
orned- to the beſt Advantage. Hoy 
happy: ought all this to make me; and 
Jet. cantigt, for the Life of me, re- 
cover. . ae: 3. A, Weight 


s « 4.3) 


25th to be ns SEAL I: ſhould 
fear, that this Opprefnon Saeed 
me ne Misfortuncy, Alas, we arg 
- Never to be truly happy here! Provi- 

dence wiſely ordained t the contrary; 


*Tis gt heſt a, State of Tripl,, of Im- 
petfectian, why 2585 ſhoulg,we hope 
for perfect Blifz.? , I. was, Neaſed 
with ſome. Lines in a Pgemi into 
which I. accidentally dipp'd this 
Morning ;* would, L;could; adopt. the- 
Selene ., 20 ꝛ0bH˙ mog 
1 Be 
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Be Life! Heav'ns Gift, be mine. _—_ 
nen find. | 
; S9 llrgesi to itſelf, the balanc'd 1 Mind; * 
Fame, Beauty, Wealth forgot, erh hu- 
man Toy, 
With thoughtful Quiet pleas'd, and vir- 
tuous Joy; 
In theſe, and theſe alone, ſupremely bleſt, 
When Fools and Madmen ſcramble for 
the reſt, 


' Truſt me, Fanny, wh have expe- 
vichced both, the middle Walk of 
Life is, the moſt, eligible ; aboye 
Want, and below Envy. Moderate 
your, Ambition, then, my dear Girl, 
"ne Kees pat geal Happineſs for 

Appearance of it. I. give you 
thi Gaution, becauſe you have owned 


that the Taſte you have had of the 


Great Wotld, has rather given you a 

Diſceliſh for more imple Joys. Ab, 

rale not the fn Shade, — 
there, 


18 TheHusBanD'sRESENTMENT. 
there, if any where, Contentment 
dwells.—Adieu, my Love; I dare ſay 
you will think my Chapter of 2 
ſufficiently long. 
Yours, &c. 12 
TA 8. M. 


— — 7 "ES 
_ —— a —_— = — — — 


L E K T E R XXXVI. 
er Ma 


Lady Hasrines fo Mif enter. 


AM glad you are returned from 
your Tour, Dorſer, for I long to 
unburthen my Heart. Is Virtue its 
own Reward? What then is Vice? 
Well, poſitively, T never in my Life 
was in ſuch a contrite Mood. When 
you fat off for France, you left me 
happy as ſatisfied Revenge could 
make me; happy, too, in having 

| gained the Man of my Choice, But 
how 
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how was he gained F Aye, there's the 
Rub! Well, on my Conſcience, if 
theſe uneaſy Senſations are the Conſe- 
quence of a few innocent Strata- 
gems, a Body might almoſt as well 
plod on inthe dull, trait Road of In- 
tegrity. T am vapourel to Death ; I 
can hardly ptevail on myſelf to tell 
you how this Haſtings of mine has 
ſerved me. Oh, I am deeply hum- 
bled, The free-born Heart will not 
be fettered by human Ties. For one 
Week after we artived here, con- 
ſtrained by the Preſence of his Father, 
he behaved to me with Decency. 

Had he known the Ways I took to 
Win Him, even chat 3 cold 

Conſolation would have been denied 
me; but that, I truſt; will never be, 

4 1 have, by Lord Manch ſter s 
Aſſiſtance, "ade ſhift t6 remove 
Ms. 22 a Convenlent Diftahice'; 


818 ſent 
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| ſent back to her Friends in Ireland, 


fill, about this run away Huſband 
of mine, who, by the bye, as 4 
Puniſhment for my Sins, I nov, 
Poſitively gone, and left me here 
40. dr 9PP,, and mourn the Abſence 
of my NMatg. Abs this affected 
Gaiety N I. not do +; 1 Am quite 
| unhing d. he very Morning his 
Father bid us adieu, which, as, I 
e 1 before, Rid. was about a 
Week. after gue Marriage, up into 
my Nreſſing Room: comęs his ele- 


gant Son, equipped as for a Jour- 
e Lam very ſorry, Madam, 
{6919 as you- pleaſe, faid he,) thet 


. P e 
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Prefence itt Tow! „ 44 1 am read. 
my Lord, ebe I,) to ac- 
company you wherever you think 
a pg : (Now, Dorſet, was not 
this a pretty Wife- like 8 peech 9. 
« F am much obliged to you, 
Madain, (returned he, with a great 
deal of ſang froid,) but I muſt deny 
myſelf the Honour (he could not 
find in his Heart to- flatter me ſo 
far as to fay Pleaſure) of your Com- 
pany. I hall, perhaps, be obliged 
to viſit France before I return; a 
F riend, who has there involved him- 
ſelf in a troubleſome Adventure, 
ſtands in need of my Preſence and 
Aſſiſtance ; you, Madam, may either 
ſtay here, as the Weather is fine, 
or go to Town, which ever is moſt 
agreeable. Oh, my Lord, (eried 
I.) 1 will at leaſt accompany you 
as far as London; to part with 

| you 


22 | TheHysBAnD „Ru TAN r. 
you then will to me be ſufficiently 
affecting; but that will give me 
ſome little Time to prepare myſelf 
for the Shock of loſing you. He 
ſighed, * Pardon me, Madam, my 
Carriage is; already at the Gate, I 
have not a Moment s Time to loſe, 
and, indeed, (added he, with a ſtill 
deeper Sigh,) the Company of one 
ſo loſt to Happineſs as me can afford 
you but little Satisfaction; Jam ſure 
I have long been weary of it; a 
Burthen to myſelf, tis in vain to 
play. the Hypocrite : You called upon 
me to fulfil my Engagement! 1 
obey d; you had a Right to demand 
that Sacrifice; would I could alſo 
have given my Heart with my 
Hand; your Merit and Charms 
might juſtly intitle you to it; but 
this Heart, (continued he,) ſtriking 
his Breaſt, was ever ungovernable ; 

baniſh 


b. 


rene 


— 


. ere hay Wo — vw is CD 
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baniſh then from your Affections 
an Ingrate, who acknowledges him - 
ſelf unworthy of you; ſtrive to for- 
get me; my Fortune you may ever 
command; farewell, Madam.” Oh, 
my Haſtings, (exclaimed I, burſting 
into Tears,) you muſt not, ſhall 
not leave me; I will follow you 
to the Extremity of the Globe ; 


cruel Haſtings do not fly me, 1 
will, by my conſtant unremitted 
Endeavours to pleaſe, compel you 
to love me.” —** Do not, Madam, 
(ſaid he,) add to my Diſtreſs, by 
your unavailing Sorrow; I deſerve 
not, I never can deferve your Love; 
my Reſolution is unalterably fixed; 
Farewell, then, I again repeat Fare- 
well; Heaven preſerve and bleſs 
you.” 80 ſaying, he darted like 
Lightning out of the Room, and 
in a Moment ſprang into his Car- 

riage. 


44 TheHvsnand's RESENTMENT: 
riage. - Juſt as I reached the Hall, 
before the Shriek I | gave could reach 
his Ear, down I dropt into the 
firſt Chair that preſented. My Wo- 
man hurried to my Aſſiſtance, but 
her Remedies came too late. I 
fainted; yes, Dorſet, ſo much 
has this Love, and Matrimony to- 
gether ſoftened me, that I actually 
fainted; the firſt Time in my Life 
cat e ever my Spirits ſo far deſerted 
me. 

Tis \now five fans Weeks ſince 
he thus left me, and no Tale nor 
Tidings can I gain of my charm- 
ing Wanderer. I have ſent to his 
Houſe in Town, I have ſent to 
his Father; no one knows what 

is become of him. Lord Darcy, 

indeed, writes, that when he took 
Leave of him, he faid he was 
going to France, but mentioned not. 
to 
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, to what Place, and the old Gen- 
h tleman did not aſk, ſuppoſing he 
e ſhould; hear from him on his Ar- 
. rival there: But no ſuch Matter. 
t | 1 dare not make any Enquiry a- 
I mongſt his Acquaintance, for Fear 
h of expoſing myſelf to the Morti- 
4 fication of its being known that he 
y has ſo cruelly deſerted me; ſo here I 
e ſtay moping in the Country, with 
d nothing but my own comfortable 

Reflections to amuſe me. Fly to 
0 me, Dorſet, if you have the leaſt 
Friendſhip; come and ſave me 


5 from the Horrors! Do not you, 
8 too, forſake me in my Afflictions. 
5 Oh, come and cheer me by your 
t Preſence. 


I incloſe a Letter, which I Veſter- 
day received from Lord Mancheſter, 
Now is his Time for Vengeance, 
*Tis well; let her ſuffer; ſhe who 

Vor. II. C robbed 
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robbed me of the Heart of my 
Haſtings, : ſhe never can feel Half 
the Miſery that I do. I am inca- 
pable of Pity. - Now I could with 
all the World as wretched as my- 
ſelf, all but thee, my Dor/et; thy 
Friendſhip (if Souls like ours can 
be ſuppoſed capable of Friendſhip) 
is the only Conſolation which Tee 
mains for 
E. H. 


L E T- 
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LETTER XXXVII. 


Lord MANCHESTER fo Lady 
HasTINGS. 


I Have followed your Advice, 
Madam; the Girl had no Ob- 
jections to going to her Relations. 
I ſent a proper Perſon with her 
as far as Parkgate, who ſaw 
her ſafe on board; from her, 
then, I have nothing to apprehend. 
Severely have I ſtruggled with my- 
ſelf to ſmother the immediate 
Effects of my Reſentment: I thank 
you, Madam, for aſſiſting me to 
act with Prudence. Ah! may the 
World never know my Diſhonour, 
nor the Ingratitude of that Ser- 
pent whom I have fo long che- 
Tiſhed in my Boſom. Indeed, I 
ſhould be ridiculed for my Folly, 
+45 wal in 


Sex is to- be W ſince Selena | 


” 
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in ſuppoſing- that, at my Age, I 
could. attach to me a young . and 
blooming Beauty. Yet Selena! 


with, to Appearance, ſo many Vir- 
tues Oh! how have I been de- 


ceived in her! I am not naturally 


inclined either to Jealouſy or Suſ- 
picion; nor am I eaſily provoked; 
but when I am once convinced 
that I am injured, deep and laſt- 
ing is my Reſentment. Injured by 
her, too, in whom I placed ſuch 
unlimited Confidence; her on whom 


I fo fondly doated! I gloried in 
my Choice, and was proud to let 


the World know, that I had raiſed 
_ Merit to that Rank and Grandeur, 


with which alone Merit is worthy 


| to be diſtinguiſhed. I thought her 
| Sentiments generous, and exalted 


as my Own. Oh! who of your 


has 
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has deceived me! Pardon me, Ma- 
dam, for this uncourtly Reflection, 
but I never was addicted to Flat- 
tery. Pardon me, alſo, for delay- 
ing to gratify your Curioſity, in 
regard to what I have done with 
this worthleſs Wife, this lovely In- 
grate. Lovely! Oh, ſhe is more 
charming than ever. 


My feigned Tenderneſs (of which, 
in my laſt, I gave you an Account) 
ſoon reſtored the Roſes' to her 
Cheek, her dimpled Smiles, and' all 
the Ten Thouſand: nameleſs Graces 
_ that play about the fineſt Face in 
Nature; but not long were thoſe 
Smiles, thoſe Graces, to adorn her ; 
ſhe was adorned with them only 
as a Sacrifice which is led to the 
Altar, the Sacrifice which my juſt 
Vengeance impatiently waited for. 

n 
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After ſuffering her to receive the 
congratulatory Viſits of our Neigh- 
bours, after indulging her in all 
a Mother's Tranſports, I Yeſterday 
told her, that I wiſhed her to ac- 
company me in a ſhort Excurſion, 
I had made Sally, the Week be- 
fore, aſk her Permiſſion to go to 
Town on pretended Bufineſs ; ſne 
knew not that I had diſmiſſed her. 
As ſhe had no Maid, therefore, I 
deſired her to take Jenkins (who 
is entirely at my Devotion, and 
fit for my Purpoſe) to ſupply her 
Place till ſhe returned. With this 
Woman, therefore, we ſat off on 
our Journey. I conducted her to 
a lonely and gloomy old Manſion, 
which I had hired for the Pur- 
poſe; the very Appearance of it 
is calculated to excite Melancholy, 
and its Apartments are dark, 
5 gloomy, 


4 
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gloomy, and convey, as I intended 
them, the Idea of a Priſon. Into 
one of theſe I led her, which is 
furniſhed with only two or three 
Worm- eaten Chairs, an old Table, 
and Kind of Couch, on which, if 
ſhe can find Reſt, ſhe muſt be 
content to repoſe, inſtead of Beds 
of Down. She ſeemed ſtruck with 
Horror and Aſtoniſhment on the 
Sight of ſo diſmal a Place, and 
ſtarted a few Paces back, trembling 
and looking at me, as for an Ex- 
planation of my Intention in bring- 
ing her to it. Not long did I 
leave her in Doubt. Here (faid 
I, leading her forward) is the 
Manſion I have choſen for your 
future Abode. — For mine! 
(cried the, in an Accent of Terror.) 
Nes; (reſumed I, raifing my 
5 Voice) here have 1 brought the 

C + molt. 


| 
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moſt uygrateful of Women who, 
after I had laviſhed on her all that 
Wealth could give, all that my un- 
bounded Love could imagine, to 
er her happy, baſely deceiyed, 
d injured me in the tendereſt 
Point; för her, who has loaded me 
with Diſhonour, and who has for 
ever deſtroyed my Peace.” Oh, 
Sir! Oh, my Huſband! (exclaimed 
the, ſinking down almoſt fainting at 
my Feet,) kill me at once, and re 
my Blood expiate my Fault; a 
Fault which ſurely, ſurely — 
not” —— * What, (interrupted I,) 
would you dare to plead in Defence 
of your Crime, the Crime of Adul- 
tery? — “ Adultery! (repeated ſhe,) 
'T' call Heaven and Earth to Wit- 
neſs —— Heaven (interrupted I 
again) may in Time be appeaſed by 
yn Penitence, E J never will: 
4 No, 
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No, my long ſmothered Rage burns 
the fiercer for being reſtrained. No 
more, (cried I, ſeeing her about to 
ſpeak,) I will not liſten to you, 
nothing can ſoften my Reſent- 
ment; my Reſolution is unalter- 
ably fixed; in this Houſe you are 
a Priſoner for Life; never more 

ſhall you fee the chearful Face of 

Day, or be admitted to range be- 
yond the Boundaries of theſe Walls.” 
„Oh, my Child, my Child! -(cried 
| the, wringing her Hands,) fhall I. 
then never behold thee more!” In 
ſaying this, ſhe, with an Air of 
Diſtraction, elaſped her Arms about 
my Knees, exclatming, © Have, 
Mercy, have Mercy, drive me not 
to Madneſs.” Then, looking round 


with Wildneſs : Here, here muſt - . 


I end my Days; Horror] my Brain 
turns round, but Death! She could 
C 5 add 
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add no more; exhauſted by the 
Violence of her Emotions, ſhe fell 
ſenſeleſs on ' the Floor, Not mn 
the leaſt ſoftened at her Situation, 
I called Jenkns to bring in the 
Bundle of Cloaths which I had 
ordered her to prepare for the Oc- 

caſion. I ſeated myſelf on the 
Couch, and bade her adminiſter 
proper Remedies ; in a few Minutes 
ſhe was reſtored to her Senſes : 

Now, (cried I,) ſtrip her of thoſe 

Ornaments of which ſhe is ſo un- 
worthy ; let her Dreſs' be ſuited to 
a State of Penitence; for here (and 
I ſmiled maliciouſly,) ſhe will have 
_ . Leiſure to repent.” The unfeeling 

Woman readily began her Office, 

| while the poor Creature, (ah, be 
ſteel'd my Heart, nor admit one 
pitying Thought,) with a Sort of 
ſtupid Wildneſs in her Looks, gazed 

| on 
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on her in Silence, nor made the 
leaſt Reſiſtance. She put on her a 
eourſe Stuff Gown, and every thing 
ſuitable to it. Before ſhe put on 
her Cap, Stop, (cried I,) let 
me cut off thoſe Locks, which were 
wantonly ſpread as Nets to catch 
unwary Hearts; ſo faying, I, with 
my Sciffars, robbed the moſt charm- 
ing Head in the World of its 
. graceful Ringlets; the Floor was 
ſcatter'd with her fine Hair. While 
I did this, ſhe fat with claſped 
Hatids and Eyes raiſed to Heaven; 
in ſpeechleſs Grief; her Woe was 
too big to find Utterance; the 
neither ſigh'd nor wept, but appeat- 
ed the Picture of Deſpair. How 
ſweet is Revenge! And how I en- 
Joy'd her Anguiſth! As ſoon- as 
Fenkins had finiſh'd her Taſk, I 
ordered” her to retire: 4 Now, 
1 C 6 (faid 


—_ 
. 
* a : 
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(faid I,) you know your Fate, I 
leave you to meditate on your new 
Situation; ſo ſaying,” I advanced 
towards the Door: One thing 
more, (added I, ſtopping as I reach'd 
it,) you, no doubt, ſtand in need of 
ſome Refreſhment after your Journey, 


Is ſhall, therefore, ſend you ſome 


Bread and Water; that, for the fu- 


ture, ſhall be your Food.” She meek- 


ly bowed her Head in Silence, I 
went out, and locked her in. Ferkms 


carried her the beforementioned Pro- 


viſion. I aſked, in what Situation 


ſhe found her? „ Stretched at her 


| Length on the Ground, (ſaid ſhe,) 
her Face downwards.” 1 ſuppoſe 
ſhe has in that Manner paſſed the 


Night, as ſhe this Morning found 
her in the ſame Poſture; the Wo- 
man, however, went and liſtened if 
"wr breathed, fearing ſhe- might be 
den 
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dead: No, no, a Woman's Heart: is 
not ſo eaſily broke. Thus, Madam, 
have I, at laſt, put my long medi= 
tated Revenge in Execution, would 
every Huſband in England follow my 
Example, it would ſoon cure our 
wanton Wives of Gallantry, and put 
2 Stop to ſhameful Divorces, the 
permitting of which are an Encou- 
ragement to Vice. As I believe the 
Child to be mine, I have procured 
for him a proper Nurſe, who lives 
within a few Paces of my Caſtle; 
I viſit it daily, that I may fee it is 
taken proper Care of. The Wo- 
man, a ſimple but decent Kind of a 
Creature, knows neither my Name 
nor Rank. I have alſo taken the 
Precaution to let it be reported that 
we are gone to Spa, for the more 
perfect Recovery of my Wife: Hated 
Name l which, a few Months paſt, 
my A2 | was 


. 


38 The HUsBAND'sRESENTMENT. 
was ſo dear to me. My. Siſter, 
Lady Barbaras, I informed of het 
ſhameleſs Conduct ere ſhe left 
N Abbey; ſhe, therefore, - juſtly 
gives her up, nor thinks ſhe can be 
too ſeverely puniſhed. I ſhall ſpend 
moſt of my Time in ſolitary Rides 
about the Country. I have hired a 
Servant or two, who know nothing 
of me; inſtead of Lord Manchefter, 
Lam degraded to plain Mr. Jones; 
Fenkins alone is in the Secret, and 
- the, I know, is to be truſted 3 thoſe 
Fellows do not ſo much as ſuſpect 
that there is any other Perſon in the 
Houſe but her and 


Tour humble Servant, 
MANCHESTER; 


. TT Tu” 
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LETTER XXXVII. 
The SAME #0 the SAM . 


Curſe on the Stupidity of this 
blubbering old Wretch! What 


A 


avail her Tears? What Amends can 


ſhe make me, for thus, by her Care 
leſſneſs, fruſtrating my Revenge? Oh, 
it was not half ſatisfied: Inſtead of 

Weeks it ſhould have had Vears to 
wreak its Vengeance! She is eſcaped, 
abſolutel y gone, eſcaped from a 


_ Cloſet Window, at the Hazard of 
her Neck. Every Thing about this 


horrid Place is fo rotten, that ſhe 
would find no great Difficulty to 
make a Breach, for the Window 


was ſo faſtened that ſhe could not 


open it; indeed, conſidering its 


Height from the Ground, I did not 


imagine ſhe ever would attempt 
it, 
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it, which made me the leſs cautious. 


Some Cords, which had been made 
uſe of to bind up the tottering Settee, 
were found faſtened to the Hole 
from whence ſhe deſcended. As it 
is not many Hours ſince ſhe was 
miſſing I have ſent in Purſuit of 
has.) +; * 

Ab, what now, Woman? what 
new Accident? Speak. — O, my Lord, 
I have hardly Power —— 


Tord MANCHESTER. 
In Cox TIN VAT TOR. 
I was interrupted, as you find, 


Madam, by Jenkins hurrying into 
the Room, out of Breath with 


Terror. On enquiring the Cauſe, - 
ſhe told me, that having called in 
at Nurſe's, to know if ſhe could 
give her any Information of her 

run- 
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run-away Lady, ſhe found the 
Woman fitting rubbing her Ancle, 
and at the ſame Time exclaiming, 
«Oh what will become of me, I 
have loſt the Child, and broke my 
poor Leg! Oh the Child, he is 
ſtolen, and I have lamed myſelf for 
Life in purſuing the Thief!“ What 
Thief? what Child?” cried Jenkins, 
frighted out of her Waits, partly 
gueſſing what had happened: Oh, 
Madam Jenkins, (returned the 
Woman,) here, as I was ſitting 
at the Door with my ſweet Baby, 
there comes running along a young 
Creature, who looked for all the 
World as if ſhe was diſtracted; ſo 
while I was ſtaring at her, up ſhe 
came, and ere I was aware, quick 
as Lightning ſhe ſeizes hold of 
the Baby, crying out, My Child, 
my Child! never, never will I part 
with 
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with thee more!” and away ſhe 
ſcampered, and I after as faſt as 
I could drive; but I hit my Foot 
againſt the Stump of a Tree that 
lay acroſs the Road, and down I 
fell, ſprained my Ancle, and was 
ſo much hurt, that I could ſcarcely 
crawl] Home again. And ſo the 
mad Woman has made off with 
the Child. Oh what will become 
of me! To be fure the Gentle- 


man will kill me.” —I write this, 


Madam, while they ſaddle my 


Horſe, that I may join in the Pur- 
_ . ſuit. She cannot (faint as ſhe 


muſt be, and with ſuch a Burthen,) 
But I ſee my Horſes at the Gate. 


Adieu, 


MANCHESTER». 


LET 
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LETTER XXXIX. 


Lady HasTinGs % 5 
| Dok sx. 


DORSET, I am at the Point of 


Death. Send me all my Let- 


ters. I ſtrive to write myſelf, though 


with the utmoſt Difficulty, becauſe I 


know you would be more prudent 
than to Aeliver them OT Gans ol. 2 


$445 we waowiii 11 4 1iviit vuuy a 
verbal Meſſage. I was overturned in 
coming to Town ; I have miſcarried, 
and am loſt, loſt for ever. The 
Phyſicians have given me over. Lady 
Barbara has been here; ſhe came 


when I was in all the Horror that 
the Proſpect of Death naturally cauſes 


in one like me. I have confeſſed all. 


Ah, if I ſhould recover ſend my 
f ; | Letters, 


oy 
1 
1 — 
— —AB— - 
— ——b—U——— — — ñälw PR py PM 
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Letters, I will inſtantly burn them; 
then may I retract, and paſs off my 
Confeſſion as a Fit of Delirium; 
they at leaſt ſhall not be Witneſſes 
againſt me; but they ſay I cannot 
recover. I muſt, I will. Oh, this 
is dreadful ! f n 

E. HASTINGS. 


LRT. 


| The HUsBAND'SRESENTMENT. 45 


LETTER XI. 


Lady MANCHESTER „ 
| ADAMS. | 


She gives her Friend an Account 
of all that had befallen her ſince 
ſhe laſt wrote from M— Abbey : 
When ſhe comes to her Eſcape, 
ſhe proceeds as follows : 


EATH, my Fanny, appeared a 
Trifle, in Compariſon of the 
Tr I ſuffered in my dreadful 


Priſon. I did not therefore delibe- 


rate a Moment when I found I 


could eſcape, though at the Hazard 


of daſhing myſelf to pieces, by my 
leaping from ſuch a Height; but by 
providentially finding the before- 


mentioned Cords, I ran no great 


Riſk, at leaſt it was well worth the 
| Trial; 


= 
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Trial; beſides, by the Hints that 
had dropp'd from the unfeeling 
Jenkins, I had diſcovered, that my 
beloved Child was in the Neigh- 
bourhood; and what would I not 
have done to gain, once more, a 
Sight of my Boy]! Committing my- 
ſelf then to the Mercy of Heaven, 
Who knew my Innocence, I ſeized 
hold of the Rope, and ſafely reached 
the Ground, having only torn the 
Skin off my Hands by the Cord, 
and feeling a little Shock by its not 

being quite long enough to reach to 
the Bottom. I now flew like Light- 
ning, without ever looking behind 
me: I knew that my Lord had rode 
out, there was therefore no Fear of 
a Purſuit, at leaſt till he returhed. 
i faw a Cottage at ſome Diſtance, 
at the Door of which fat a Woman 
and a Child, which I made no Doubt 
; ; was 
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was my Angel, nor was I deceived; 
the firſt Glance convinced me it was 
him. Judge of my Tranſports! 
Quick as Thought 1 darted upon 
her, and tore him from her Arms; 
the followed, but ſtumbled ere the 
could overtake me; Fear gave me 
Wings; it was ſcarce poſſible that 
ſhe ſhould keep Pace with me had 
ſhe not fallen, which, however, for- 
tunately ſtopp'd her Courſe. On I 
went, almoſt fainting with my pre- 
cious Burthen. I took the firſt 
Road that preſented itſelf, and that 


with ſo little Attention, that I had 


well nigh been run over by a Car- 


riage, which drove at a great Rate. 


A female Voice called out to the 
Driver to ſtop, for the ſaw my 
Danger; the Horſes Heads were 
cloſe to me. I ſhrieked. The- 
Lady exclaimed, © Good Heav'ns, 
N 10 
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it is! yes, it ſurely. is Selena!” and 
in . ſaying this, ſprang from the 


Chaiſe. But. judge, Fanny, of my 


Terror and Aſtoniſhment, when in 
the Lady 1 diſcovered my Lord's 
Siſter. « Oh, I am ruined | (cried 1. 
pity, pity me, and do not drag me 
back; no, let me die here,” (added 

I.). and ſunk down on the Earth, 


| almoſt lifeleſs. «My poork Child, (aid 


— ” - . 


me,) what have you not ſuffered, and 


that unjuſtly too? but be comforted; 
I was haſtening to bring you Con- 


ſolation. I know, and will vindicate 


| your Innocence,” — © Oh, Madam! 
dear Madam! (reſumed I,) do not 


deceive me; let me die here; but 
drag me not back to my horrid 
Priſon,” —*; Fear nothing, (returned 
ſhe,) I am your true F riend ; Iknow 


you have been greatly, cruelly. in- 
jured, 


ww a © — yy TD - bes © 


F healed W 


* I” 


TheAusBAND'S RESENTMENT. 49 


jured, ſo has my Brother, by the ill 


Offices of your Enemy, Lady Betty, 
T have ſtrange Things to tell you, 
Come, let the Servants lift you into 
my Carriage; be aſſured I will pro- 
tect you. I knew not what to 
think, but I was too weak to reſiſt, 
She kindly endeavoured to calm my. 


Apprehenſions. When I was ſeat- 
ed by her, ſhe took my Child, 


for I had no longer Strength to 


hold him; «© Lady Betty, (ſaid 


ſhe,) is at the Point of Death, now 
is her Time to ſuffer. She has 
owned, that, by forging Letters, 


' ſhe has created all your Misfortunes. 
- My Brother is rather to be pitied 


than blamed. See, (added ſhe,) the 
Proofs J have of her Wickedneſs, 
beſides her own Confeſſion, (pro- 


_ ducing a Packet of Letters ;) we 


wilt defer reading her' 8 till my Lord 
e is 
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is preſent, (went ſhe on ;) but this 
ſhort Note from her Friend, Miſs 
Dorſet, will convince you, that I 
do not deceive you.” She gave it 
to me. Fanny, what a providential 
Turn of Affairs is this! But oh, 
never, never more ſhall I taſte of 
Happineſs, fuch Happineſs as I 
have known; no, I have ſuffered 
too much. Miſs Dorjet's Letter 


was as follows : : 


9 * 


Ae DoksET 70 Lady BARBARA 
MaxcHEs TER. 4 


E take the Liberty, Madam, | 

10 though I have not the Honour 
* of being known to you, of 
* troubling your Ladyſhip with a 
« few Lines; my Motive will plead 
my Apology. I bluſh to have fo 
«© long ſuffered a Woman capable 
45 * ſuch Crimes as Lady Haſtings, 
4 to 
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to have called me her Friend; I 


<« now renounce all Connection with 


« her. She i is, I find, in imminent- 


« Danger, and has to your, Lady- 
«ſhip confeſſed the Injury ſhe has 
« done your Brother, and his Lady; ; 
« but as her Fit of Penitence will, 
«it is to be feared, laſt no longer 
te than her Danger, 1 ſend the Let- 
ce ters, which, for ſome Months paſt, 
«T have received from her, that I 
ce may put it out of her Power to 
ce tktract; and alſo that Lord Man- 
1 ter may be fully convinced of 
66 Bis Ladys 8 Innocence. May they, 


> Madam, produce a perfect Re- 
cx conciliation : This is the ſincere 


er Wim of WH | 
g 15 Vour Ladyſhips 
Pike wy humble Servant, 


MARIA DoRsET.” 


39315.) D 2 Lady 
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Lady Manchzs TER. In co | 
TINUATION. 

With a Heart overflowing with 
Gratitude to Heaven, I returned to 
the Caſtle, or rather to my late 
Priſon, for fo horrid a Place de- 
ſerves no other Name. Lady Bar- 
bara exclaimed,, at the Sight of Its. 
% What a ſhocking, gloomy Abode 
is here! I wonder how my Brother 

found it out. For my Part, I ſhud- 
dered to approach it, and durſt. 
hardly truſt myſelf within its moul- 
dering Walls; we found, however, 
a tolerably decent Parlour, Which 
I had never before ſeen. Fenkins. 
made her Appearance, aſtoniſhed, 
to ſee me return in ſuch Company ; BF 
many aukward Apologies did ſhe 
ſtammer out, hardly knowing what 
ſhe ſaid. Lady Barbara conde- 
e 


| 
4 
| 
| 
1 | 


EY 1 
— — — 
— 1 
2 
. 


———— oo em 
— — 
— 9 win 


* — 1 
— 4 


— ä 
— . — EO CO. 
= - 
. : 
- 


— — — 


—— 
— — 


— — 


dem —— — — — 
— — ; * — A 
. — ie 
a — 


— 


— 


— RY 
— ll. ns 


— 
— 


— > 


_— 
— 
— —u— 


- — 


XV 


— — — 
— — ——_ 


i 


The HusBanD's RESENTMENT. 53 
ſcended not to pay the leaſt At- 


| tention to her fawning Speeches; 
but, in a ſtern Voice, aſked for her 


Brother. His Lordſhip (returned 


the Woman, colouring,) is not yet 


returned.” — Go, then, (reſumed 
Lady Barbara,) and if ſuch a Place 
as this can afford any, bring us 
ſome Refreſhment.“ Jenkins went 
out, and returned with cold Chicken, 


Wine, &c. Glad was I of ſuch 


comfortable Food, for I was half fa- 
miſhed, 'The Cravings of my ſweet 


Infant, ( who had been weaned, ) 


were alſo properly fatisfied. My 
Lady next aſked if the Cloaths I 
had been cruelly ſtripped off, were 
ſill in the Houſe? The Woman, 
too much confounded at the Re- 
collection of her Conduct, made no 
Anſwer, but fetched them ; ; Lady 
Barbara deſired me to put them 
"yz 
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on, adding, « Too long, my poor 
Siſter, have you been compelled to 
wear that frightful Diſguiſe, ſo un- 
ſuitable to your Rank and Merit.“ 
I ſoon dreſſed myſelf, but ſighed 
when I ſaw the Change that my 
| Sufferings had wrought in me. No 
| longer, Fanny, can I boaſt of that 
fine Hair, which you uſed fo much 
to admire; a French Night-Cap of 
her Ladyſhip's, however, concealed 
that Defect, and made an agrecable 
Change in my Appearance. As 1 
found myſelf exceeding weak, Lady 
Barbara made me lay down on a 
Couch, ſhe ſeating herſelf by me, while 
my Child, in a ſweet Sleep, repoſed i in 

my Arms. Such was our Situation 
| when Lord Mancheſter returned from 
his fruitleſs Search, and entered the 
Room. He ſtarted back, ſtruck 
with Aſtopiſhment, nor. could be- 
| 722 Ow 
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lieve his Senſes when he beheld us. 
Lady Barbara roſe: * You are, no 
Doubt, greatly ſurprized, my Lord, 
(cried ſhe,) to find me here, and to 
find your injured Wife ſo changed.” 
te Injur'd!“ (repeated he, with In- 
dignation.) — “ Yes, Sir, (reſumed 
ſhe,) baſely injur'd; but Heaven 
never fails, ſooner or later, to ſuc- 
cour the Innocent, though it will 
by. no Means clear the Guilty. 
'There, (added ſhe, preſenting the 
Letters,) are my Vouchers for what 
I aſſert; before any more is ſaid on 
the Subject, do me the Fayour to 
| peruſe that Packet.” He took them 
in Silence, and ſeating himſelf by a 
Table, ſpread them before him. All 
this Time I held my Handkerchief 
to my Eyes, and indulged my Tears. 
As he read, he frequently raiſed his 
Eyes to Heaven, and exclaimed, 
D 4 2 What 


56 TheHusBAnD'sRESENTMENT-. 


«© What a cruel Wretch have I been! 

How ſhall I make Amends!” At 

other Times, © Curſe on my Cre- 

dulity, for being fo eaſily impoſed 

on! Made a Dupe by an artful, 

wicked Woman! Oh, my poor in- 

jured Selena] He had not Pati- 

ence to read them through; ſoon 

was he convinced. He ſtarted up, 

and throwing himſelf on his Knees 

before me, hid his Face on my Lap, 
ſighing out, Selena! my much- - 

wrong'd Selena ! can you pardon : 

But, oh ! what Right have I to ex- 

pect Mercy, who would ſhew none 

I. who have treated you with ſuch 

| Inhumanity !” — cc Riſe, my Lord, 
| (cried I,) pray riſe; 1 cannot bear to 

ſee you in that humble Poſture, Ap- 

| pearances were againſt me. Far be it 

| from me to bear NOT againſt 
| 111 Lord and Hutband. ” — © Beſt of 
Women! 
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Women ! 1 (exclaimed he, graſping my 
Hand, Jean you then forget, can you 
forgive ny Oruelty? Oh, never, never 
more will I ſuſpect you. Come, my 
Child, (taking him in his Arms,) 
plead for your Father, who now 
again kriows the Worth of your ex- 
cellent Mother. He ſtood before 
me, gazing on me with a ſupplicat- 
ing Look. % You need no Advo- 
cate, my Lord, (ſaid I;) let the paſt 
be for ever buried i in Oblivion ; and 
thus (continued I, dropping on my 
| Knees, and clafping my Hands, ) let me 
thank Heaven that Iam once more re- 
ſtored to your Favour.“ He raiſed me, 
and giving the Child to his Siſter, 
preſs'd me with Fervour to his Breaſt, 
| Scenes like theſe, my Fanny, may more 
eaſily beimagined than deſcribed, and 
now I will take Breath, and, for the 
prefent, bid you adieu. 8 M. 
ATT 
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LETTER x. wht 
= One Darcy fo. lin s oe 


WHY, Y, my . did you 5 
conceal from me the Place 


of your Retreat? It was, by Means 


of your Friend, Sir James Conway, 


that I now fortunately diſcover'd it; 
fortunately I ſay, for I have News 


to tell, which I fancy will. induce 


you to return to England, and 
much does your Father long for 


your Return. Little did I think 


you had in a Manner been tre- 
pann'd into a Marriage. Worth 


leſs Woman but be her Faults 
forgot; ſhe has ſuffer d for them, 
1 hope ſhe has found Mercy. 


Vour hated Marriage no longer 


exiſts; her Death has ſet you free, 
| Ves, "OY Son, the is dead, 5 


" 1 
9 
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in her laſt Moments, to me, cn 
feſſed her Crimes. Poor Lady 
Mancheſter has ſuffer'd much by 
her Arts; but, thank Heaven, her 
Huſband is undeceived, and Har- 
mony again reigns in that late 
unhappy Family, where, I intend 
to pay a congtatulatory Viſit. Lord 
| Mancheſter is worthy of my utmoſt 
Friendſhip ; no Man is more ſteady 
in his Attachments of that Nature; 

I could wiſh he had been at, 
Age ſatisfied with the colin Satis- 
faction which reſults from thoſe 
agrecable Connections, without ſuf- 
fering his Heart to experience, the 
Teſs durable and more tumultuous 
Pleaſures of a warmer Paſſion ; he 
could hardly hope, at his Time 
of Life, to excite A mutual Flame 
in the young Lady he has choſen 
for his Wife; and yet I thought 
D 6 her 
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her Conduct perfectly unexception- 
able; T truſt, therefore, that there 
was not the ſlighteſt Foundation 
for her Lord's Suſpicions in regard 
to you; that there was nothing 
criminal | between you, he is now 
happily convinced of; but I hope 
ſhe did not even behold you with 
any improper Degree of Partiality ; 
and ſtill more do J hope, for your 
Honour, my Son, that you never 
attempted to ſeduce her Affections; 
the Wife of any Man, much 
more the Wife of your Father's 
deareſt Friend, under whoſe hoſpi- 
table Roof you had been treated 
with ſuch kind Marks of Dif- 
tinction; twould be a Baſeneſs un- 
worthy of you, unworthy of any 
Man of Principles or Generoſity; 
perhaps, indeed, you could not ſo 
far govern your Feelin gs as to re- 


fuſe 
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fuſe her that uncommon Degree 
of Admiration, which her very 
uncommon Beauty muſt! be too apt 
to excite; but you could at leaſt 
be ſilent, and if you found this 
Painful, you might have fled from 
the Temptation; for. her Honour, 
for her Peace, as well as your 
. you ought to have done this; 
tis | paſt, now, however, and ' if 
you are ſenſible of any Degree of 
Imprudence in this Affair, I truft 
you will; for the future,, act with 
a more generous Caution, and that 
you will direct your Thoughts to 

nobler Purſuits. There are a Thou- 
fand Women in England as lovely, 
as amiable as Lady Mancheſter; try 
to ſelect ohe from the Number; 
Marriage is honourable in all; let 
not your firſt difagreeable Oba 
m * you a Diſguſt to the 
State; 


1 
* 
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state; you know your, F ather's 
'Withes;* arid to know uſed to be 


gelenk for you to gratify them. 
NM Part, in this Scene of Things, 


is almoſt at an end; 1 ſhall ſoon 


[quit the Stage; Tam therefore the 


more) deſirous to ſee you,” my only 


Son, ſettled, "happily domeſticated. 


May you be as fortunate in your 


Choice as I Was in your amiable 
Mother, then will you own With 


me, that no Bliſs can equal the 


Bliſs of wedded Love, formed on 


a true Union of Hearts. Adieu, 


my dear Son, you will, J know, 


take this Advice in good dark 


| Wenn es en rr Ve 
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DAR. 


Pages Partbl. Ned. my dear Fac 

ther; I turn . — war meſt 

| Acknbwetginehts * for the Favour 

N of your Lettef, And its kind Con- 

5 tents. IT will! not play the Hypo- 
erite, but ow IH freel Ve that T rejbice 

wh "being reſtored® to ect from. 
propels; 'Jovelefs Uhion. «Lady 

Bury never would have been my 
Choice, had my Heart (which, 
bluſhing, I muſt own, it was not) | 

been totally free from any Prepoſleſ- | 

ſion in Favour 6f-andther?”: Lay 

with your Lordſhip, ſhe tis dead, 

be her Faults forgot; and, OK, 

may mine [alſo mcet with your! kind 

Indulgence.) My involuntary Fault, 
which, 
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which, if I cannot conquer, ſhall 
at leaſt injure the-Peacer of none 
but myſelf. 1 reſpect Lord Man- 
cheſter, I ever did reſpect him, ſo 
far as to keep my unhappy Paſſion 


| within the Bounds ol Honbu 3 


hut totally to eraſe the Image 0 
his. lovely Wife from my Heart. 
is beyond my Strength. I. have 
fled, my Lord, I have; torn myſelf 
from the Idol. of my Soul, I will 
flill keep at a Diſtance from Temp; 
tation, à voluntary Exile; What 
can I do more? Ceaſe to love her! | 
Ah, would to Heaven I. could. 
Judge, my much reſpected Father, 
if, after this frank Avowal of my 
Sentiments, I can fulfil your Wiſhes. 
There fare, perhaps, a Thouſand 
Women in England, as you ſay, to 


others as charming as Lady Man- 
abgſter, but not to me. My per- 
Ait 18 - verſe 
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verſe Heart is not formed to re- 
ceive any other Impreſſion, but that 
which in Honour, in Juſtice, it 
ought never to have received. How 


could 1 help it? I was entirely 
paſſive. My Feeling I cannot go- 


vern, but my Actions I will nobly 
ſtudy to render laudable; what Man 
can do, I will; but then I muſt 


not, ought not in Prudence to run 


into Dangers that -may be avoided. 
No, my Lord, ſuffer me to con- 
tinue ſome Time longer Abroad; 
Time and Abſence are ſuppoſed to 
be of Service in ſimilar Caſes; we 
ſhall ſee, but I much fear they will 


not be efficacious in mine. 


I have felt ſome Amuſement 
during my Tour, which I ſhall 
therefore continue. Sir Charles 
Spencer has intreated me to ac- 
e him to Spa, where he is 

ordered 
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ordered for the Recovery of his 
Health. He is an amiable 'Man, 
and as his [Illneſs proceeds from 
Grief for the Loſs of a much-loved 
Wife, he is a fit Companion for. 
me, who am as melancholy as him- 


| felf. Lady Mancheſter is dead to 


me, our Sorrows then proceed from 
a ſimilar Cauſe, and by that Means 
forms a Sympathy which endears 
us to each other. | 
= T beg you will do me the Ho- 
nour to continue your Correſpon- 
dence, which will, like every other 
Teſtimony of your Lordſhip's E- 
ſteem, be highly valued 1 
Dear Sir, 


125 | Your ever affectionate, 
and dutiful Son, 


N 
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CLE T. TER XLII. 
Lady MaNcRHEST ER 7% Miſt 


ADAMS. 


Know not, my dear Fanny, if 
vou will approve my Conduct: 


JI may be to blame, but I cannot 


(though I forgive) fo far forget 
the Miſery I have ſuffered, as to 
prevail on myſelf to continue in a 


Situation, which has expoſed me 
to ſuch various Troubles and Mor- 


tifications., I fear again to launch 
into a World which has no longer 
any Attractions for me; Peace ad | 
Retirement is now my only Wiſh, 
Lord Manchefter is kinder, and, if 
poſſihle, fonder of me than ever 3 
but he has ſuſpected me, he has 
treated me with Cruelty; . ſuch 


Selen I could not have believed 
him 


20 » 
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him capable of. My Heart feels 
a Sort of Repugnance; I am ſorry 
for it; but I ſhall always be diffi- 
dent, and under Apprehenfions of 
again incurring his Diſpleaſure. My 
"Temper is quite changed; I am 
alrgoſt become peeviſh. Tis then 
me;t expedient for both that we 
ſhould part. You ſtart, my Fanny. 
Why ſo? Nothing more common. 
A very moderate Allowance will 
ſatisfy me, ſince I mean to live in 
abſolute Retirement, in humble 
Obſcurity. My fatal Adventure was 
known to too many, to expect that 
the World will continue ignorant 
of it. The cenſorious World! Oh! 
J could not bear the Mortification 
of appearing. with a doubtful Re- 
putation. No, my Reſolution is 
fixed, and I have already hinted as 
much to his Lordſhip, ' He. would 


not 
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not ſo much as hear me on the 
Subject, but preſſing me in his 
Arms, ſaid, © You are low-ſpirited, 
my Selena, we will go to Town ; 
a little Diſſipation will amuſe you. 
* Indeed it will not, my Lord, 
(returned I,) I am ſick of its Fol- 
lies; you muſt permit me to ſeek, 
Peace, in the * I can hope 
to find it. He made no Anſwer, 
but rang for my ſweet Boy: Go, 
and divert your Mamma, my Love, 
(eried he ;) he put him on my 
Lap, No, aſk. her, (added he.. 
ſmiling;)..if. the. could find in her 
Heart to leave you?” » « Leave him, 
my. Lord! leave my Child ! (ex 
claimed I) Ah! that indeed would be 
a Taſk to which I find myſelf unequal. 
No, for, the Years of his Infancy,, 
at leaſt, I hope you will indulge me 
with the Charge of him, when that f 

. | 18 


- 
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18 paſſed 1 halt not murmur to re- 
ſign | him into properer Hands. He 
tapped my Check, Come, Wäre 
(eried he,) it} is Time eriough t 
talk of thoſe Matters; at preſent 1 


have other Subjects to engage your 
Attention: I eame to ſolicit the Fa- 


vour of your Company zin u little 
Ramble; 1 fa ay Advice in 
ſome Improvement 1 mean to akte 
in my Park; fend for your Hat, "x 
will not be denied.” This won't 
do, Funny, my Heart is ſet on re- 
turning from this buſy” Scene of 
Things ; beſides Lord Darcy is daily, 
expected here. How all I free 
him, how bear the Recoll&@ion 
No, T- muſt Ay to ſome| led 
little Cottage, where 1 can en joy. 
| myſelf f in Quick, Where 1 may in- 
dulge my own Tiſfte, and diſpoſe 
* ne as F ancy leads; here 
I ſhall 


pun} 


| 
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I ſhall be able to exclaim with the 
Poet, 12 


O ye, wha bathe in . Blic, 
Or toil in Fortune's giddy . 

Do not too raſhly judge amis 

Ot one who lives contented 1 


If I can carry my Point, if I am 
permitted to indulge my favourite 
with, then, and not till then, I ſhall, 
I hope, be enabled to Wb ne 1 
myſelf, | 

- Fur happy Friend, | $447 
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L. E T T Ip R XLIV. 
The SAME to the SAME. 


| 1 Have had an affecting Pen- 
tion with my Lord. He exerted 

all his Eloquence to diſſuade me 
from my cruelly romantic Scheme, 
as he called it. But, at laſt, on my 
perſevering in my Suit, he ſeemed 
a little piqued ; I was ſtartled; and 
began to fear I had gone too far; 
that I had been ungrateful to the 
Man, who, except in one fatal In- 
ſtance, had acted with ſuch noble 
Generoſity; on which, falling at his 
Feet, Pardon me, my Lord, (cried 
I, weeping,) I have ſuffered much, 
my Mind has received a ſevere 
Shock ; I cannot recover my former 
Equality of Temper, nor am I any 
longer worthy of your Tenderneſs. 
| . My 


\ 
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My Heart is dead to every Joy; ; 
am not fit for Society, nor is it in 


my Power to contribute to your 
Happineſs: For theſe Reaſons 1 


ſolicit your Leave to retire ; Soli- 


tude is fitteſt for me: F orget me, 
my Lord, and ſuffer me again to 
ſink into that Obſcurity, from 
which you generouſly raiſed me. 


I am not qualified to ſhine in the 


' exalted Sphere you was pleaſed to 
place me in. Let Things return to 
their former Courſe; continue to 
dignify your Rank; be ſtill an 
Ornament to the Nobility, a Friend 
to Mankind; while the poor Selena 
ſinks quietly into that Nothingneſs 
which is beſt ſuited to her humble 
Birth. A very trifling Annuity 


will fatisfy me; indeed I do not ac- 


cept of a large one, for I no longer 
"wiſh to regard myſelf as Lady Man- 


Vor. II. 3 cheſter.” 
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<hefter.” * Tis well, Madam, (faid 
he, with a determinate Air,) you 
mall be gratified ;- I ſee I have of- 
ended you beyond the Reach of 
Forgiveneſs; I cannot compel. your 
Heart to return my Tenderneſs. 
You are free, Madam; whatever 
Pain it may coſt me, I will no 
longer oppoſe your Inclinations ;; all 
Taſk is the Liberty of chuſing your 
Retreat, and of rendering it, in 
ſome Meaſure, worthy of its Inha- 
Sitant. Since we muſt part, (add- | 
ed he, deeply fghing,) let me at 
leaſt ſee you enjoy ſome Degree of 
Happineſs, whatever becomes of 
mes I think, indeed, where there 
is not an Union of Hearts, where, 
in Marriage, they cannot mutually 
contribute to each other's Felicity, 
their Vows ought not ſo far to bind 
them, as to oblige them to liye 
| together 
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together a joyleſs Life of perpetual 
Uneaſineſs, and Reftraint I ſee our 
domeſtic Harmony is at an End; 

your Spirit is embittered againſt me; 
perhaps I have deſerved it; let me, 
then, calmly ſubmit to my Puniſh- 
ment: Time may weaken your Re- 
ſentment, and reſtore your Mind to 
its former Tranquillity: Go, then, 
Madam, enjoy your Wiſh ; but I 
will, I muſt fo far exert the Au- 
"thority of a Huſband, as to place 
you in ſuch a Retirement as be- 
comes my Wife. Your Houſe, your 
Domeſties, your Income, muſt all 
be es 1 think proper. I will, ho w- 
ever, fo far gratify your "Taſte for 

Solitude, as to conceal - even your 

Intentions from the World ; our 
Acquaintance ſhall be made to be- 
lieve, that you ate on a Viſit to your 


| Bocce in the Country, and when 
. E 2 that 


. 
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that Viſit appears to be of a ſuffi- 


cient Length, we may frame other 


as plauſible Pretences for your Ab- 
ſence. Still more to oblige. you, (as 


any. Preſence is become hateful to 


you,) I will, after ſeeing you to 
your new Abode, bid you adieu, 
nor preſume, without your Permiſ- 


ſion, to repeat my Viſit. Your Son 
ſhall alſo accompany you, but this 


muſt be on Condition that you fa- 
vour me with a regular Corre- 


ſpondence, that you write without 
Reſtraint, for ſurely we may at 


leaſt part Friends, though not Lo- 


vers: Alas! Love has ever been on 
my Side only.” — I threw myſelf 
into his Arms. Oh, my Lord, 
you have conquered me by your 
generous Goodneſs! Take me, diſ- 


poſe of me as you pleaſe; I have 
been peeviſb, I have, I now find, 
hare 


The HUSBAND's RESENTMENT. 77 


harboured Reſentment, but it is 
vaniſhed; I will endeavour to be 
all you could with; I will eraſe 
from my too tenacious Memory one 
frightful Period of my Life ; all the 
Happineſs I ever taſted during the 
reſt of it was owing to you.” He 
made no Anſwer for ſome Moments, 
but continued filently gazing on me 
with an affectionate Look, then 
_ preſſing me to his Heart, Now! 
now, (cried he,) I feel myſelf for- 
given, but I cannot fo eaſily pardon 
myſelf; you ſhall go, my Selena, till IL 
have, by the Penance of loſing you, 
atoned for my Fault; yes, I will deny 
myſelf the Pleaſure of your Society, 
nor ſolicit your Return till you volun- 
tarily deſire it. When we meet again, 
I truſt our Union will be more firmly 
cemented than ever ; you will have 
Leiſure to reflect; you muſt examine 

E 3 your 
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your Heart,” and be convinced that 
your too juſt Reſentment has entirely 
ſubſided ; on my Part, I will alſo 
thoroughly ſtudy my Temper, and 
endeayour to cure it of its Impla- 
cability.” The Entrance of Lady 
Barbara Put a Stop to our Conver- 
ſation; on that Lady's Account I 


am now alſo. obliged to lay down 


my Pen; all poſſible Attention does 
ſhe deſerve for her Friendſhip to 


Vour affectionate 
8. M. 
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LETTER XLV. 
The SAME to the SAME. 


HE ſweeteſt Retreat in Nature 

has my Lord provided for me: 
Oh, how different from the laſt to 
which he conveyed me! But I will. 
not look back; in Gratitude I ought 
for ever to forget that horrid Tranſ- 
action; I will endeavour. He has 
bid me Adieu, a melancholy Adieu; | 
my Son is with me. Oh, if I had 
my Wiſh, never would I quit this. 
charming Solitude. My Child, my 
Books, my Muſic, and perhaps thy 
Company too, my Fanny, what could 
I aſk more? I ſhould alſo like ſome- 
times to be honGured with a Viſit 


from Lord Mancheſter, and to be 


favoured with his Correſpondence ;, 
Friendſhip is now the only Paſſion 
E 4 of 
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of which my Heart is capable; I 
have ſuffered too much by one of 
a more tender Nature; ah, I de- 
ſerved to ſuffer, though the Senti- 
ment was involuntary; but be aſſured 
I am intirely cured of that criminal 
' Weakneſs: Were l free To-morrow, 
and were there noImpropriety—even 
Lord Haſtings — No, I ſhould too 
highly prize my, Freedom; but Hea- 
ven forbid that I ſhould wiſh to 
purchaſe that Freedom at the Ex- 
pence of ſo valuable a Life as Lord 
Mancheſter's. J am, at preſent, ſuffi- 
ciently content; I will not look for- 
ward; when he thinks fit to recall 
me, Duty, whatever Struggles it may 
coſt me, ſhall be obeyed. Fanny, 
my Dear, will you not oblige me 
witly your Company? Come, and 
partake with me the Pleaſures of 


calm Serenity, Much do I ſtand in 
Need 
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Need of it, after ſuch Tumults and 
Diſtreſs as my Mind has experienced. 
Adieu. I ſhall judge of your Friend- 


ſhip by your complying with the Re- 
your of your 
8. M. 
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LETTER XL. 


Lady MANCHESTER fro Lord 
MANCHESTER. 


T HAVE now had Leiſure to exa- 
mine the Beauties of my ſweet 
Retreat. What Taſte is diſplayed 
in every Thing about it ! But the 
little Library,. where, in a particular 
Manner, I diſcovered your Lord- 
hip's uncommon Elegance, ſtruck 
me in a Way which I cannot de- 
ſcribe. How were my Emotions in- 
creaſed when I diſcovered your Pic- 
| E 5 ture! 
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ture! Such a Reſemblance! Ab, 
my Lord, there needed not that to 
remind me of you; every Object 
here is calculated to excite my Gra» 
titude; my Heart overflowed with 
it; I inſtantly ſat down to my Pen. 
What ſhall I ay? Never, till now, 


did I know the Strength of my 
Conjugal- Affection; how ſhall I 


repay your Goodnefs? Tell me, 


my generous Lord, how I can con- 
tribute to. your Happineſs. I al- 
ready experience the Benefit of our 


Separation, Cruel Arts were em- 


ployed to prepoſſeſs you againſt me. 


A Mind, ſuſceptible as yours, could 
not act with Moderation. I have 


ſor ever baniſhed the Remembrance. 
For the future J ſhall regard it as a 


frightful Dream. Yet, if it is your 
good Pleaſure, I ſhould wiſh to con- 


tinue here ſome Time longer, till I 
regain 


— als + 3%, A 
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regain my wonted Chearfulneſs. A 


Country Life would ever be my 


Choice z I ſhudder at the Thoughts of 
launching again into the gay World; 
bur Iwill wholly be governed by you. 

Fhave invited my Friend, Miſs Adams. 
She has promiſed ' to ' oblige me 
with her Company: Will you not alſo 
ſometimes honour me with yours? 
This Place has given a new Turn 
to my Ideas. Pomp and Grandeur 
were not my proper Element. I hope 
my dear Lord is not offended at my 
defiring' a Separation; at that Time 
I find my Mind was not free from 
Reſentment.” I wiſh to atone for 
my ſeeming Ingratitude ; my Heart 
is ſo ſoftened I cannot ſtop its Effu- 
fions ; its molt fecret Thoughts will 
involuntarily flow to my Pen; I am 


even going to confeſs. Ah, my Lord, 
Jon know not all my Weakneſs; Can 


E 6 you 
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you pardon me? Though my Faults 
were cruelly exaggerated, yet I ſnud- 
der at the Recollection; though I 
call Heaven to Witneſs I no longer 
entertain the leaſt Partiality — How 
ſhall JI expreſs myſelf! But Duty 
ſeems to demand the painful Acknow- 
ledgment, — Lord Haſtings — my 
Heart was refractory, but neyer did 
I, in the ſlighteſt Manner, yield to 
Its criminal Dictates. He no longer 
engroſſes a ſingle Thought. Can 
you pardon? Oh, I have ſeverely 
lamented, and been as ſeverely pu- 
niſhed. For the future, nothing of 
this Nature can, if I know myſelf, 
after the ſtricteſt Examination, diſ- 
turb our Union. This free Con- 
feſſion! — I caſt myſelf on your 
Mercy; deal with me as you ſee 
fit, for I am moſt affectionately, 
moſt dutifully yours, 


8. M. 
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q "LADY. 


T Thank you, my dear Selena, for 

your generqus Confidence; I 
never before received ſo ſtrong a Proof 
of 3 your Affection. Pardon you! ah, 
it has doubly endeared you to me l 
Now I know that I may truſt you. 
But yet f muſt lament that I wag 
not the happy Man who was formed 
to touch your Heart; perhaps T ought. 
not, at my Age, to have expected it. 
A Heart like yours will love but 
once. Would I could gratifyits utmoſt. 
Wich! I lament that I ſhould, prove 
an Obſtacle. Ves, Selena, ſo gene- 
rous, ſo diſintereſted is my Paſſion, 
that 1 could even wiſh — But Pa- 
tience; the Time may come; it ſhall 


be my laſt Requeſt. I neyer could 
have 
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have pardoned your being unfaithful. 
We cannot wholly govern qur Feel- 
ings ; but eyery, one mayy if not 
naturally inclined to Depravity, if not 
wanting to themſelves, govern their 
Actions ; for this Reaſon I was, when 
I believed you. had diſhonoured me, 
implacable 3 in my Reſentment. Now 
I view your involuntary Fault with. 
Compaſſion. Why was I nat thus 
always honoured with your Confi- 
dence? Had vo on Earth a more 
fincere, a more indulgent Eriend {4 
that you mould — . — ſuch a Hecker 
to your Huſband; few Huſbands, 
indeed, would have been fit to bs 
truſted ; but my. Sentiments differ, i in 
many” Things, from the, Reſt of 
Mankind; and I proteſt to You, that 
4 ſhould have - received it as. the 
n Mark of your. Eftgem, had 


you 
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you frankly ſaid to me, My Lord, 
I wiſh you would not encourage 
the Viſits of Lord Haſtings: He is 
an amiable young Nobleman ; I can 
depend on the Strength of my Virtue; 
I would die ſooner than diſhonour 
either- you. or myſelf; but I may. be 
in Danger of regarding him with 
too favourable an Eye. To your 
Prudence do I commit myſelf. I re- 
gard it as a Point of Delicacy to 
intruſt no one with my Secrets but 
yourſelf,, for you are my trueſt 
Friend; guard, then, that Heart 
which I wiſh to be wholly yours.” 
Could I have been ungenerous? 
Could I have been offended at ſuch 
a noble Confidence? Ah, on the con- 
trary, how much Miſery would it 
have prevented. — Lord Darcy ſud- 
denly taken ill; he is here, my Se- 
lena. I muſt haſten to him. 

* 185 * 
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in” "CONTINUATION. 


Dangerouſly W. indeed; his Son 
at ſuch a Diſtance; how unfortunate ! 
I wiſh he may arrive in Time, That 

you are abſent at preſent, is, perhaps, 
beſt on many a accounts. Adieu, con- 
tinue to write, and that without 
Reſtraint, for you ſhall ever find me 


Your indulgent, and. affectionate, 


MANCHESTER.. 
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LETTER UU 
The SAME to the SAME. 


ORD Darcy s Fever is abated ; 

his Son is hourly expected: 
Does your Heart flutter? Conceal 
not from me its moſt ſecret Emo- 
tions; I now regard myſelf only in 
the Light of your Friend; for though 
you may have entirely conquered 
your Partiality for another, yet as I 
hold it impoſſible for a Mind of a 
right Turn, (a Mind like my Sele- 
na's,) to be capable of the Levity of 
changing its Obje& ; I, therefore, 
give over the Hopes of inſpiring you 
with that Paſſion ; but where, as in 
Marriage, People's Intereſts are in- 
ſeparably united, and where there is 
a mutual Confidence, with Genero- 
wy on one, Side, and Gratitude on 
the 


* r 


Time, your Place of Abode, ſhalt 
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the other, a tender and endearing 


+ Friendſhip may be produced, a, 
_ Friendſhip almoſt as delightful as 


Love, and far more durable: Let us 


mutually endeavour to cultivate this 


charming Sentiment, and I will aſk 
no more, becauſe more is not in 
your Power to grant; but let no 
Conſtraint be mixed with it; forget 
thoſe earthly Ties, the Ceremony 
that binds you to me; act from 


nobler Motives, and you will be in 


no Danger of violating your Vows; 
regard yourſelf as free, for you ate 
ſo from this Moment; view me not 
in the Light of a Huſband, I am 
no longer ſo except in Name; but 
in the Room of a Huſband, you ſhalt 
find in me a Father, Brother, Guar- 
dian, and, to ſum up all in one 
expreſſive Wotd, 4 Friend. Your 


be 
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be at your own Diſpoſal ; the little 
Retreat” you at preſent inhabit, as 
you ſeem. pleaſed with it, I will 
purchaſe for you, but I muſt alfo 
hope that you will favour me with 
your Company ſome Part of the 
Year, both in Town, and at one or 
other of . my Country Seats, and 
when abſent, that you will keep up 
with me a Correſpondence, from. 
which I receive the higheſt Satis- 
faction. Do you underſtand me, my 
Selena? Do you approve my Plan d 
I think it muſt meet with your Ap= 
probation ; it would hurt my De- 
licacy to live with you on any other 
Footing,, now I know your Senti- 
ments; and no longer will you have 
Reaſon to ſigh under the Reſtraint 
of a joyleſs, loveleſs Vow. I have 
a Son; if he dies, there is no Fear 
that my Eſtate ſhould want an 


Heir; I have very little of that 
; rid i- 
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ridiculous Vanity, which makes 
People anxious to perpetuate their 
Name. May my Riches deſcend to 
an honeſt Man; though the Memory 
of me, and all my Race ſhould be 
buried with me, it will neither be 
a Loſs to myſelf, nor to the World. 
My Buſineſs is to act my Part well 
while on the Stage of Life, that I 
may quit it with that Applauſe, 


which a virtuous Ambition would - 


be defirous of; tis all I aſk of the 
World. If the Memory of me exiſts 
when I am no more, may it be on 
thy Heart, my Selena. You are | 
now two Letters in my Debt, haften 
to diſcharge! that Debt, for you will 
find me, in Regard to them, an 
importunate Creditor. . Adieu. | Is 
Miſe Adams with you? May you 
Bs as happy as I wiſh you to be. 
| Yours, &c. 
* » MANCHESTER, 
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LETTER XLIX. 
Lady MANCHESTER to her Lord. 
We AT a Letter was your laſt) 

What generous Delicacy ! 
How ſhall I expreſs the tender Emo- 
tions it excited? But are you not 
my Lord? Oh, I ſhould wrong you, 
by entertaining the leaſt Suſpicion 
that the ſlighteſt Reſentment—no, I 
Thould be unworthy of inſpiring you 
with ſuch refined Sentiments, if I 
did not fully comprehend your 
Meaning. Be then my Friend, 
beſt, and moſt amiable of Men, my 
Guardian and Counſellor ; not a Se- 
cret of my Heart will I ever more 
conceal from you ; that Heart which 
is wholly yours. If it is not Love 
which I feel for you, never fhall it 


experience that Paſſion for any other; 
if 
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if it is not Love, it is a ſtill more de- 
lightfol, a more tender Sentiment. 
What = charming Union, built on 


Eſteem, and inſpired | by Virtue! 
Ves, my Lord, I approve your Plan, 


nor ſhall T abuſe my Freedom. 
Doubt not but I ſhall avail myſelf of 


the Liberty you. promiſe to indulge 


me in. Your valuable Society, Your 
Wiſdom will i improve me; and I, in 
Return, will exert all the little Ac- 


; compliſhments I am Miſtreſs of, to 


amuſe, But T ought to anſwer your 
Queſtion ; Does your Heart utter ? 
No, on my Honour, it did not, nor 
ever will, from ſuch a Cauſe. I will 
here take Notice of another Hint, in 


a a former Letter; The Time may come. 


My laft Wifh. — How did this Paſſage 
Affect me? Your laſt With! Oh, 


muy I never live to fee that fatal 
_ That With, too, would be 


the 
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'the only one which Honour, which 
_ 'Gratitude would compel me to re- 
fuſe. The Man who has been the 
Cauſe of ſo much Mifery to both! 
'T ſhudder but to recollect. No, 
Lord Huſlinge never can, never ſhall 
be any thing to me; and, that I may 
continue ſtedfaſt to this Redolve, that 
every Thought of that Nature may 
be baniſhed from your Breaſt, here, 
; on my Knees, I vow never to engage 
in a ſecond Union, if ours (which 
Heaven forbid,) ſhould be on your 
Side diſſolved, but to reſpect, to be 
faithful to your Memory in a State 
of Widowhood and Retirement, — 
Thus have I put it out of my Power 
to change; it coſts me no Struggles 
at preſent to make this folemn Reſo- 
lution; it is a -Sacrifice which both 
Honour and Juſtice demand. 


"a 


My 
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My Friend, Miſs Adams, arrived 
here laſt Monday; ſhe is charmed 
with my ſweet little Fairy Palace, as 
ſhe calls it, and perfectly doats on my 
lovely Boy. Come, my Lord, and 
by your valuable Society compleat 
the Happineſs of your hea and 
| Anne 2121 


= 


SELENA MANCHESTER, 


b 
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LETTER IL. 


| Lady BARBARA to Lady MAN 


CHE ST ER. 


HERE are you, my dear Siſ- 
ter? Oh, why are you not 


here? Fly, haſten to us, if you 
have any Regard for my poor Bro- 
ther. Lord Darcy recovers, and he, 


alas! he falls a Sacrifice to his 


Friendſhip, By his eloſe Attend- 
ance he has caught the Fever: He, 
who a few Days ago was ſtrong 
in Health, while the other appeared 


on the Brink of the Grave. What 
ſhall we ſay for theſe Things? 
„The Rade is not to the Swift, 
nor the Battle to the Strong.“ 


HFaſten to us, my dear Selena; haſten 
to us, I again repeat. He calls for 
you inceſſantly. Lord Darcy is 


Vo I. II. F almoſt 
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almoſt diſtracted : He looks upon 
himſelf as the Cauſe of is Illneſs. 
His Son, too— What a Scene of 
Piſtreſs! Oh! if he fhould die! 
The beſt of Brothers, the moſt diſ- 
intereſted of Friends! And have 
not you, Selena, except in one In- 
ſtance, found him the beſt of Huſ- 
bands? Let us pity the F railties of 
human Nature. ah | cannot ſuppoſe 
you ſtill harbour Reſentment. He 
was cruelly deceived. Forget your 
 Tajuries, then, and. haſten to ſoften 
his dying Moments by your withed- 
For Preſence. Jam Lure 1 need add 


no more. Adieu. 


0 


| Aﬀe@iopatcly yo urs | 
5-03 30 mw [| VB M. 


LBT- 


TheHuspanp's RexenTMENT. 99 
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1 TEA II. 


N Maxcmreren to Miſs 


ADAMS. 


ARDLY had J Life when 1 
reach d M. Abbey, ſo dreadful 


2 


ave my too juſt Apprehenſions 


during my Journey. All the Pains 
vo took to teaſon me into ſome 
Degree of Fortitude, and to inſpire 
me with Hopes, were vain; I was 
obliged to be lifted out of the 
Carriage when it ſtopp'd at the 
Gate; and byzwhöm, think ye, was 


this friendly Office perform'd ;— by 


Lord Haſtings I ſhould hate my- 
elf if L had Reaſon to ſuſpect that 


his Freſenpe added to my Emotions: 


almoſt: fainting, he ſupported, me 
into, the Parlour. I had only 
Power to faulter aut, 2 How 19 

1 F:'2 my 


E\ Th £5 
wuz v2.-S > » 
— — 
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my Lord! Does he live?” „ He 
does, my dear Selena, (cried Lady 
Barbara, who hurry'd to my Aſſiſt- 
ance;) compoſe yourſelf, your Pre- 
ſence may reſtore him.“ She gave 

me ſome Drops. Do not be thus 
Alarmed, at leaſt ſtrive to conceal 
your Fears from my Lord, who 
impatiently expects you.“ While 
The ſpoke, Lord Haſtings ſtood ſilent 
and dejected, gazing on me with 
an Air of tender Sympathy... How 
much is his Perſon alter'd ſince I 
laſt ſaw him, and how much would 
his dreaded Preſence have affected 
me at any other Time? but then 
my Thoughts were far otherwiſe 
engaged. I was conducted to the 
Apartment of my dying Lord: Oh, 
Fun, what a Scene! How tender 
on his Part, how full of Sorrow 
and Regret on mine. But no 
8 Language 


affected. 
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Language can deſcribe — they hurry d 
me from him; he was too much 
I threw myſelf on my 
Bed as ſoon as I reached my own: 
Room, and, deſiring to be left to 
myſelf, freely indulged my Tears. 
Lord Darcy is out of Danger; F 
he ſent me a friendly Billet of Con- 
dolence, in which he expreſſes him- 
ſelf with the higheſt Eſteem. I 
refuſed to quit my Chamber for 
the reſt of the Day; at Night L 
inſiſted on fitting up with my 


_ Huſband, nor would be diſſuaded. 


Alas, he knew not I was there, 
for our Morning's Interview had 
unfortunately increaſed his Fever; 
he was quite delirious, What An- 
guiſh did it coſt me to hear him 
continually rave about me and Lord 
Haſtings ! My Remorſe is not to 
be deſcribed. Surely I have been 


4 very 


** 
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very criminal, but I will, by a Life 
of Penitence, atone for my Fault; 
nothing ſhall tempt me to change 
my fix d Reſolve: But why ſhould 
I think that I ever ſhall be put to 
the Proof? I have no Reaſon to 
imagine —— Ah, is this a Time 
to beſtow a Thought? Heaven re- 
ſtore my valued Huſband; this is 
the only Wiſh, at 4 2928 of your 
| affectionate, Wet 8 


SELENA. MancursTER. 


Take Care of your precious Charge, 
and kiſs him a thouſand Times 
for his fond Mother. 


— — 


E 
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LETTER III. 
Lady BARBARA re Miſe ADAMS. 


Have loſt my beloved Friend 
and Brother. Come to us, my 
dear Miſs Adams; his Lady is in- 
conſolable; their laſt Interview, 
his laſt affecting generous Requeſt, 
his Command, I may fay— But come, 
ſhe will herſelf tell ycu all.—Lord © 
Haſtings is plunged into the deepelt 
Sorrow ; there is ſomething myſte- 
rious in his Grief; for one would 
rather think he would ſecretly be 
tempted to rejoice. I have Time 
for no more; haſten your Journey, 
and bring over the ſweet Boy to 
conſole his afflicted Mother. I 
am, my dear Fanny, S | 
Sincerely yours, 
"£22011 vio Mic 

Fig' La 
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LTT. RR EA. 
Mys A D A Ms t Miſs CH A R- 
Lo T TE LEAS8ON. 


M. Abbey. 
WONDERFUL Things, my 
Charlotte thinks, muſt be the 
| Conſequence of poor Lord Mancheſ+ 
FTers Death. Wonderful, indeed! Lord 
Haſtings is plunged into the moſt . 
profound Melancholy: So is Selena. 
No wonder the latter ſhould, but 
the former, tis more than I ſhould 
have expected. I ſuppoſe, how- 
ever, that he is ignorant of Lord 
Mancheſter's laſt earneſt Requeſt... 
Yet, as it was made in Preſence 
of his Father, one would hardly 
think he could, except that No- 
bleman has other Views for him, 
— therefore chuſes to keep the 

| | Secret, 
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decret, which, from Delicacy, my 
Friend . eyery one elſe ſhall. 
You,.,Charlotte, I make no doub 9 
already gueſs what. that Requel 
Was. Yes, my Dear, the generous 
Man, anxious for his Selena 8 Hap- 
pineſs, ſolemnly abſolved her from 
her;-Vow ;: , nay,. inſiſted. on her 
giving him her Promiſe, that ſhe 
would, as ſoon as Decency would: 
permit, give her Hand to the amia- 
ble Haſtings. In vain ſhe urged. 
the moſt plauſible Reaſons for ie 
contrary. He: ſhould not, he ſaid, 
die in Peace till ſhe, complied. 
A How, m my dear Lord,, can I pro- 
miſe, (aid he,) he may not aſk?” 
Ah, my Selena, (returned he,) if 
that is your only Fear“ — Peer, 
my Lord, (interrupted the, weep- 
 ing,) I have not a Wiſh” — De- 
ads got yourſelf, (cried he 3) what-- 
| F LY ever: 


1 
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ever you may think at preſent, I 


know your Heart. Lord Darcy 


(added he,) I have ever believed you 
my F riend; as the laſt Inſtance of 
it, I requeſt that you will be a 


Father to this amiable Creature; the 
is worthy bf all your Tenderneſs 
and Efteem': "Your Son loves her, 


who can wonder! He will ſoon. be 


at Liberty to indulge his Paſſion: 


You; I truft, will not oppoſe it, for 
where can he make a more laudable 
Choice? I will not mention the 
Subject to him, leſt it ſhould wound 


the Delicacy of my Selena. I need 


not; he will know how to plead 


his own Cauſe. * I ſhall not, Char- 
Totte, repeat all that paſſed on the 


Occaſion, as T cannot do Juſtice to 
the tender Scene. Our Friend was 
extremely affected with it, and, as 
ſhe 3 me, did not give her 

- Promiſe 


Adr 
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Promiſe without the greateſt Reluc- 


ance ; the added, with ſeeming 


Sineerity, that her only Hope now 
is, that Lord Haſtings, will never 
claim it; and, upon my Word, from 
his preſent myſterious ConduR, one 
would be tempted to think he will 
be in no great Haſte to do it. He 
ſeems impatient for his F ather s more 


perfect Recovery, having, 9 
hints, Buſineſs of Conſequence, | 


that demands his Prefence Abroad. 


What Buſineſs, I wonder? 1. fear 


{ome new Attachment is in the 
Caſe: As to our Friend, he has 


hardly, though in the ſame Houſe, 
ſeen her ſince the Funeral of her 
worthy Lord, ever fince which {he 
has been ſhut up in her Apartment, 
admitting no one to her Preſence 


but Lady Barbara, as ſincere a 
Moutner as herſelf, and your Parry. 
0. | F 6 But 
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But that he ſhould not talk to me, 


(who have hitherto been his Con- 
fidant,) not explicitly, indeed; it 
is too ſoon for that; he was not 
always ſo diſcreet. He enquires 


for her, tis true, and ſeems anxious 


about her Health. But why ſo me- 
lancholy, why ſtrolling for ever 
in the Woods, with folded Arms, 
like a deſpairing Lover, now, when 
he might reaſonably indulge a few 
flattering Hopes? Unaccountable 
Wretches are the beſt of -theſe 
Male Creatures! If he ſhould go 
Abroad without dropping a few: 
Hints at leaſt, I think it will be 


ungenerous, ſuppoſing, (what is na- 
turally to be ſuppoſed,) that his 


Father has explained to him the 


Situation of Affairs. Without this, 


indeed, it might be a Breach of De- 


licacy, of Decorum, in the preſent 


5. 


Caſe. 
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Caſe. If denied a perſonal Inter- 
view, a few Lines he might venture, 

I think, before his Departure, by 
Way of taking Leave, and letting 
her know that he will no longer 
continue: a baniſhed Man, than till 
he can return with Proptiety, &c: If 
he neither writes nor ſpeaks I ſhall 
give him up for loſt; and loſt let 
him be,. if he can for.a Moment: 
deliberate whether or no he ought 
to accept his charming Legacy. 
Selena knows nothing of his Con- 
duct; this is not a fit Time to talk 
to her on the Subject. I muſt do 
her the Juſtice to ſay, that I be- 
lieve he at preſent engroſſes very 
little of her Thoughts. Adieu, my 
dear Couſin; I do not care to leave 
her too long by herſelf, therefore 
muſt lay down my Pen. 

| Tours, SSS. | 
F. ADAMS, 
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f % wah Abby 

25 IR folg this morning in the 
Wood, when, hearing Lord Darcy 
land his Sen in'earneſt' Converſation, 
J ſtopt, out of Female Curiolity, 
(being fo conveniently ſituated as to 
be able to hear without being ſcen,) 
im order to liſten to a Subject, that, 
by their Manner, J gueſſed would 
prove intereſting. You ſurprize 


me much, my dear William, (ſaid 


tlie Father,) at yout expfeſſing a 


Deſire to leave us, when Affairs are 
zn a Situation; 1 ſhould imagine, ſo 
flattering for you; for I foreſee that 
Lady Mancbeſter's delicate Scruples 


muſt yield to the ſolemn Promiſe 
that was extorted from her; even 


20 nr 2 * 4 cr 
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her own 'Tadlinations Will aſſiſt to 
conquer chem; And, after” all, the 
World ie Bot in ohr Days, o ver) 
rigid as ſhe may fear. Tout. Mar- 
riage Would hardly excit 2 Nine 
Days Wonder, Pech.; no Wonder 
at all; fin ace my late Friend 40K ſuch 
prudent Precautions ts conceal his 
Suſpicions of your former 2 
ment. A young and lovely idow, 
Uke her, will hardly be expeaed to 
continue long ſingle.“ — You: 19 
true, Sir, (replied Lord Haſtings") 
and though I ſhould not willingly act 
ſo as to deſerve Cenſure, yet would 
1 not facrifice'' my Happineſs to 
ſatisfy a capricious World, when tlrät 
Happineſs is not obtained by any 
Thing contrary to my Honour and 
Conſcience. But, alas! why do 1 
talk of Happineſs ? Never (ptomiſ- 
ing as you 1 think my Proſpecto) 


never 
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never was I further xemoyed from the- 
Poſlibility 15 enjoying, a than af 
| preſent. I love, 1 adore L ady Man- 
_ Eheſeer,. nor. ſhall I ever ceaſe to. love 
her; but 752 own Tndiſcretion, my. 
perverſe F Fate, te doom d me to 
Wretchegdpel; .1 am not wort y 'of 
her. 1 0% both affect an ſur- 
prize me;. my dear Son, (reſumed. 
Lord. Darcy 3) Indiſcretion ! Un- 
ha FA you are talking to your 
Friend: explain yourſelf; 3: hope F 
have ever acted ſo as to deſerve yo your 
utmoſt Confidence.” — —< You Barg, 
indeed, my much · eſteemed F ather; 
but yet, in this Inſtance, I - mult. 
deny myſelf the; Conſolation. of un- 
boſoming my Griefs; they are of 
ſuch a Nature Were I alone con- 
gerned, I would not one Moment 
heſitate, but — He — 4 | 
kun added, with a — Sight 


Jou 18 
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I ought not; perhaps Things may 
turn out better than I expect. Per- 
mit me then, dear Sir, to act as my 
Prudence dictates: I will go Abroad; 
I will endeavour to ſettle the Affair 
in the beſt Manner I can, conſiſtent 
with my Honour; mean Time, I 
dare not ſee Lady Mancheſter, I dare 
not truſt my Heart. She would, if 
ſhe knew all, approve my Conduct ; 
it would be ungenerous to hint my 
Wiſhes ; Wiſhes which, perhaps, I 
ſhall never be at Liberty to gratify. 
She is, ſhe ought to be free. What 
Right has a Wretch, like me, to 
keep her one Moment in Suſpence,, 
face I am not at Liberty to explain, 
my Situation? When I return, if 
ſhe is ſtill ſingle, I ſhall. either be the 
moſt happy or moſt miſerable of 
Men. But I have no Reſource ; I 
am ng by. every Tye of Grati- 
tude, 
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tude, | of | Friendſhip, of Juſtice, to 
purſye the Path that my wayward 
Fate has mark d out for me. Adieu, 
dear Sir, (added he ;) already have I 
given Orders for my Journey; be 
aſſured that I ſhall ever remember 
that IJ have the Honour to be your 
Son; that will ſtimulate me to 
laudable Actions, and preſerve me 
from ſuch as might be a b HR to 
ſuch a Father.“ 


I ſaying this, my PAN Charlotte ; 
they both roſe, on which I made a 
precipitate Retreat, leſt I ſhould have 
been caught indulging a Curioſity 
which I had taken a Method to gra- 
tify that I could not juſtify even to 
myſelf.” And now, let me aſk you, 
what think you of their Tere-d- 

Tee? Some new Entanglement, I'll 
lay my Life; yet one would think 
he Had, in the Caſe of Lady Betty, 
GW 1202 . had 
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had enough of enacting the feigned 


Lover. Has he then been incon- 


ſtant, deſpairing of Lady Mancheſter, 
and, ſhock'd at the Guilt of continu- 
ing to court his Neighbour's Wife, 
has he tried to amuſe himſelf by a 
new Attachment? Has he attempted 
that dangerous Remedy, to extin- 
guiſh one Flame by another? Some 
artful Fair One, I preſume, who has 
drawn him- on further than he in- 
tended ; and was he not rightly 
ſerved if he meant to trifle with her? 
Ungenerous Sex ! how often has our 
Peace been ſacrificed to their mo- 
mentary Satisfaction! Our Selena 
has, I think, had a good Eſcape : 
Jaſtly does he ſay that he ig not 
worthy of her. Elegant, amiable; 
accomplithed | as he appears, his 
Heart; 1 fear, is not a gullelefs 
one. What, I wonder, will the 
2241 | think 


— 
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think when ſhe hears he is gone; 
gone, without even attempting to 
ſee her; a mere complimentary 
Meſſage, urgent Buſineſs pleaded : A 
fine Hand he has made of himſelf l 
and does he hope the will continue 
ſingle till he thinks fit to return, 
and condeſcends to accept of her ? 
A beautiful Widow of Two and 
Twenty, with an Eſtate of Two 
Thouſand a Year; were I her, I 
vow I ſhould be tempted. to marry, 
the firſt Man that offers, in pure- 
Spite. A very, very bad Scheme; 
I hope ſhe will have peo 

To ſpeak. my ſerious Opinion, I 
chink the wiſeſt thing ſhe: can do, 
is to; preſerve her Freedom, and 
enjoy her Eſtate in Peace. Vary- 
ing che Scene between Town and 
Sountry, ſelecting from the Crowd . 
N agreeable Friends; were I in. 
her: 
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her Situation, I would ſet the whole 
Male Sex at Bebanse, for 


Love's the Diſturber of High, and of 
Low. - 


And fo fare thee well, good 'Cu: 

_ e e 

* Your affectionate, 
F. 


LEE 


| gk mmm, 


Gb E TT KE. R. I. V. 
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M. Abbey. 

0 Haſtings, as IL. to u 

YL LE, 4 bet nt his 24061 1 
has, this Morning, his more we 
=» mable Father. I was preſent when 
He came to take Leave of my Friend ; 
we were fitting together in her 
Dreſſing-Room, I endeavouring to 
amuſe her with my Chat; ſhe liſten- 
ing with obliging Complacency, the 
Violence of her Grief having ſub- 
ſided into a not unpleaſing Melan- 
choly. She looks divinely in her 
{able Garments. Lord Darcy en- 
tered, reſpectfully bowing ; ſhe re- 
ceived him with a faint Bluſh ; « I 
come to return a thouſand Thanks, 
my dear Madam, for the many Fa- 


urs 7 have received under your 
hoſpitable 
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hoſpitable Roof; ſorry am Ito have - 1 
given ſo much Trouble, and ſorry | 
alſo” He pauſed, and, ſighing re- 
ſumed, I haye many Cauſes af 77 
Sorrow; but the Subject will: not = 
bear talking upon; yet J. hope, 
from your known Goodneſs, that 
you will make the moſt fayour- | 
able Judgment; that you will | 
not too raſhly condemn ; 35 that yon 
will condelcend. to wait an Expla- | 
nation. She interrupted him with 
ſome little Reſentment in her Coun- 
tenance: My Lord, I fear, by ſome 
Part of your Converſation; hat we are 
going to loſe you; indeed, I have 
not been in a Situation of Mind, for 
ſome Time paſt, capable of onter- 
taining ſuch a Gueſt; but I know. 1 
need make 'no. Apologies; if you, 

however, can conveniently , fayour 
us a few Weeks longer with your 
Company, 
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Company, be affured it will give me 
Pleaſure; for I ſhall ever retain the 
Higheſt Eſteem for one who was the 
moſt valued Friend of him whoſe 
Memory I ſhall ever revere, and on 

Account of your own Merit alſo, 
my Lord.“ This Speech, you are 
to obſerve, Charlotte, was chiefly 
intended to put a Stop to a Subject, 
which, you may believe, muſt deeply 
wound her, though ever ſo ſlightly 
| tinted at, and yet ſomething of the 
Kind was naturally to be expected 
from the old Gentleman ere his De- 
Parture. - He ſaw ſhe wiſhed him to 
drop it; therefore only politely an- 
ſwered to her Compliment of de- 
firing his Stay, but aſſured her it 
was not in his Power. He then 
aroſe to take Leave; ſhe alſo aroſe, 
and, with a gracious, and no leſs 


& xceful FO e ber Cheek 
| ! : to 
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to his Salute. His Eyes gliſtened, 
and he could not- reſtrain himſelf 
from claſping her in his Arms. 
5 Farewell, my dear Madam, (ſaid 
he,) may all your future Days be 
unclouded ; too much Sorrow have 
you already experienced.” He 
pauſed, and. gazed on her for a 
Moment, then faultered out, „Be 
a Father to ber — Ah, would to 
Heaven“ — Seeing her bluſh, he 
checked himſelf, and bowing to 
me, with a full Heart, as I could 
plainly perceive, 3 left 
the Room. 

« A worthy Man, (cried my 


Friend, when he was gone,) how 


different from” She ſtopped, and 
I durſt not finiſh her Sentence, 
(though I could eafily have done 
it,) for Fear of giving Offence. 
She muſt lead too, muſt ſeem to 

Vor. II. G deſire 


— 
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defire I ſhould enter on the Sub- 
ject, cer I ſhall preſume even to 
hint at it. 

Lady Barbara is ſtill kere; 1 
valuable Woman, though ancduted 
with a few Oddities. She doats ſo 
on her Nephew, that 1 know not 
when ſhe will find in her Heart 
to leave him. We begin once more 
to enjoy a little Society. Selena has 
not one Spark of Affectation in 
her whole Compoſition ; ; ſhe there- 
fore does not attempt to play the 
firſt Part of the Epbeſan Matron ; 
nay, on the contrary, I believe ſhe 
feels more than ſhe appears to do; 
if not for Lord Manche er, at leaſt 
one may naturally ſuppoſe ſhe does 
on Account of Lord Haſtings, whoſe 
Name, however, ſhe never men- 
tions, nor do any of us in her Pre- 


fence, though Lady Barbara to me 
freely 
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freely vents her Indignation at his 
myſterious and ungenerous Conduct. 
We live a mighty pretty Kind of 1 
regular Life here. The Morning | 
is dedicated to Reading, Working, 9 
or Walking, as Fancy leads; the |; 
Evenings to Company. Some of $ 
our Neighbours are agreeable; ſome | 
of our Beaux a good deal ſuperior 
to Country "Squires. Perhaps I 
may be more particular in my next 
about thoſe ſame Animals; yet 
what care I for Conqueſts : Ah! 
I, for my Friend's Sake, hate the 
whole Sex. Adieu, tis the beſt 
Sentence I can end with. I wiſh 
the Sentiment may. laſt 70 the End. 


Your's, | F. A. 
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LETTER LVL 
The SAME fo the SAME. 


7ESTERDAY, -as we were 
going to ſtep into the Carriage, 
to take a Morning Airing, a Servant, 
in a ſmart Livery, addreſſed himſelf 
to one of Lady Mancheſter's, to 
enquire if Lord Haſtings was ſtill 
here, adding, that he had brought 
a Card for him from Sir Charles 
Spencer, who was at a Gentleman's 
Houſe in the Neighbourhood, and 
earneſtly deſired to ſee him. Selena 
changed Colour at the Mention of 
his Name, and haſtily ſtepp'd into 
the Coach to hide her Emotion, 
leaving the - Meſſenger to receive 
his Anſwer from her Domeſtics. 
As ſhe ſaid nothing of this little 
Event, during our Ride, I followed 
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her Example, and was ſilent; but 
the Affair was not to end ſo; for, 
on our Return, we found a Note 
from Sir Charles, wherein he re- 
queſted the Honour of being per- 
mitted to pay his Reſpects to Lady 
Mancheſter, hoping, as he added, 
to hear from her Ladyſhip ſome 
Intelligence of his Friend, who, 
from the laſt Letters he had received 
from him, he had expected to find 
at her Houſe. This Billet exceed= 
ingly flurried her; ſhe knew not 
how to refuſe receiving the Gen- 
tleman's Viſit, yet dreaded to re- 
eeive him when ſhe found he would 
engage her in a Subject ſo diſ- 
agreeable to her. Politeneſs, hows 
ever,. at laſt compell'd her to admit 
him. He came in a very elegant 
Equipage, and no leſs elegant was 
the Owner of it. She had deſired 
| G 3 me 
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me to be preſent during his Viſit; 
never did I behold a more agreeable 
Man; there is a Sort of pleaſing 
Melancholy diffuſed over his Fea- 
tures that renders them uncom- 
monly engaging; I may ſay, in- 
tereſting. The Enquiries which he 
made, in regard to Lord Haſtings, 
were ſoon anſwered, and that by 
my Ladyſhip, our Friend ſeeming 
to wiſh that I ſhould fave her 
the Trouble. I am forry he is 
gone Abroad again, without my 
having the Pleaſure of ſeeing him, 
(ſaid! Sir Charles;) perhaps my Arri- 
val in England might have ſaved 
him the Trouble of his Journey, 
ſince he undertook it chiefly on 
my Account, or at leaſt on Account 
of a Perſon nearly connected with 
me. An unfortunate young Lady, 
en he, addreſſing himſelf to 

Selena, 


— 
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Selena, who colour'd not a little on 
the Occaſion) my late beloved Wife's- 
Siſter, who was, by the cruel Ar- 
tifice of a Step Mother, forced into 
a Convent, where ſhe was on the 
Point of being compell'd to take 
the Vows, tho' ſecretly a Proteſtant, 
had not the generous Efforts of 
my Friend, Lord Haſtings, reſcued 
her; a Taſk which I myſelf 
would gladly have undertaken, had 
not an Affair of the utmoſt Conſe- 
quence obliged me ſuddenly to re- 
turn to England. I have had the 
Pleaſure to hear from him, that he 
had happily ſucceeded in his Enter- 
prize; but fince then our Corre- 
ſpondence has been ſuſpended, by 
his being haſtily ſummoned to at- 
tend his Father, who, I was in- 
formed, lay dangerouſly ill, at this 
13 Manſion. This, (added 
G 4 Sir 
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Sir Charles) I learnt on my Return 
to F france, in queſt of him, anxious 

to know what is become of his 
lovely Charge, as well as to return 
my Acknowledgments for the im- 

portant Service he had rendered to 

a Lady, who, for her own, as well 

as for her Siſter's Sake, is inexpreſſi- 

bly dear to me.” Oh, ho, thought 

I, now, my good Lord Haſimmgs, 

we have gained a Clue to your 

| Conduct; I thought there was ſome 
fair Lady in the Caſe. Selena aſked 
(not without Emotion) if the Lady's 

Parents reſided in France? No, 

Madam, (anſwered Sir Charles,) but 
Miſs Beaumont was, on her Father's 
ſecond Marriage, ſoon ſent there 

by her new Mother, who is a 

Catholick, and whoſe Siſter is Lady 
Abbeſs of the Convent, to which 

the Was, much againſt her Inclina- 


tions, 
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tions, convey'd; for ſo ſtrong an 
Aſcendency did that artful Woman 
N gain over her too fond Huſband, 
(a Man much older then herſelf,) 
that ſhe eaſily made a Convert of 
him to her own Perſuaſion, and 
no leſs eaſily after that prevail'd 
on him to ſend his Daughter to a 
- Place, . where, . ſhe faid, ſhe might 
be induced to embrace the ſame 
Doctrine; her chief Inducement, I 
make no Doubt, was to get her 
out of the Way, that ſhe might 
rule with more unlimited Sway; 
and alſo that ſhe might not (being 
herſelf ſtill young and handſome) 
be eclipſed by the Charms of her 
lovely Daughter; for Miſs Beaumont, 
Ladies, (continued Sir Cnc) is 
a moſt charming Girl.“ Oh, I 
make no Doubt of it, thought 1. 
Selena check d a rifing Sigh, © And. 
0 G 5 pray, 
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pray, Sir, (aſked your Fanm) how 
did you and Lord Haſtings. effect 
her Eſcape? for, I think, you 
ſaid, ſhe was on the Point of being 
compelled to take the Veil.” By 
a little Piece of innocent Deceit, 
Madam, (returned he) which the 
Neceſſity of the Caſe compell'd us, 
or, rather, my Friend, to, practiſe : 
(Ves, yes, thought I, your Friend 
is ſufficiently practiced in Deceit) - 
he claimed her as his Wife.” © And, 
perhaps, (haſtily interrupted Se/ena,) 
ſhe is really ſo by this Time.” © I 
know not that, (reſumed Sir Charles, 
ſmiling,) tho', as ſhe is handſome, 
well born, and will, when of Age, 
be intitled, independent of her 
Father, to a conſiderable Fortune, 
I think it would be a very pretty 
Conclufion to the Adventure, as it 
made fome Noiſe Abroad, and, I 

1 575 believe, 
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believe, when it reach'd her Father's 
Ear, he gave Credit to the Report.” 
J] ſee not, (cried I) how Lord Ha, 
kings can be off making her his 
Wife, conſiſtent with the Lady's 
Honour.” «© The Lady, Madam, 
(faid he,) propoſed, when the Scheme 
was mentioned, to retire, if it ſuc- 
ceeded, to a Female Relation of her's, 
who is ſettled (having only a ſmall 
Jointare to live on, being a Widow,) 
in the South of France, and to 
ſtay with her under a feigned 
Name, till, by becoming of Age, 
ſhe: is intitled to her Fortune, by 
which Time ſhe hopes the Affair 
will be forgot, and that ſhe may then ; 
chuſe the Way of Life moſt agree- 
| able to her. In ſhort, Ladies, there 
| was no Time to lofe ; the Urgency 
of the Caſe made us leſs ſolicitous 


| * the future, than to extricate 
7s G 6 her 
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ber from her preſent Difficulty z 
for though we might, by proper 
Application, have | compelled them 
to relcaſe her, yet, as her Father 
had perſuaded all her Relations in 
England that ſhe had voluntarily 
choſen a monaſtic Life, and as 
the was not permitted to corre- 
ſpond with any of her Friends, by 
what other Method could we hope 
to ſucceed, but by the Pretence 
of her being married? Since only | 
a Huſband's could ſuperſede a 
Father's Authority.” —* But pray, 
Sir, (aſked your inquiſitive Fanny,) 
how, if ſhe was ſo ſtrictly watched. 
and guarded, did you and your 
Friend gain Acceſs to her, in order. 
to concert your Meaſures for her 
Deliverande? “ By mere Accident, 
Madam, (returned he;) by my ac- 
companying a Gentleman to the 
Convent 
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Convent where ſhe- was confined,, 
on a Viſit to his Daughter, from 
whom, in the Courſe of our Con- 
verſation, I learnt, that there was: 
a young Engliſb Lady in the Houſe, 
who was, in a few Days, to take 
the Veil. I had the Curiofity to 
inquire her Name, and to my in- 
finite Surprize, found it was the 
Siſter of my Emilia, who, when I 
paid my Addreſſes to that lamented 
Charmer, was juſt returned from 
Boarding-ſchool, as fine a Girl as 
J ever beheld.. Amazed. to find. 
ſhe- was become a Catholic, and 
far more ſo to hear that ſhe meant 
"to take the Vows, I began to 
ſuſpect ſomething of the Truth; 
knowing that my Father- in- law 
had been ſo weak as to enter into 
a ſecond Marriage with a Lady of 


a un Perſuaſion, and one, 
| too, 
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too, of whoſe Diſpoſition I had not 
heard the moſt favourable Reports: 
For theſe Reaſons, I ſay, Ladies, 
I began to ſuſpect, that my young 
Friend had not voluntarily choſen 
a State, to which the Young and 
Handſome are generally ſo averſe. 
By Means of the Gentleman's 
Daughter before- mentioned, Who 
was ſo obliging as to favour a Cor- 
reſpondence between us, (for Miſs 
Beaumont was not ſuffered to ap- 
pear, at the Grate,) we ſoon; con- 
certed our little Plan of Operation, 
in which, as I before ſaid, by Lord 
- Haſtings's, generous. Aſſiſtance, we 
were, ſo fortunate as to be. ſuc- 
ceſsful.” — A ſtrange, wild Scheme 
(pardon me, Sir,) I think it Was. — 
« We had not Leiſure to ſtudy 
long, Madam, (reſumed Sir Charles, 
ſmiling : ) Lord Haſtings, .. indeed, 
pace 
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made our Ambaſſador privy to his 
Deſign, and his Excellency, who 
accompanied him on the Occaſion, - 
was of no ſmall Service, as they 
durſt not refuſe to reſign a free- 
born Engliſ Woman, who denied 
her being a Catholic, and. alſo. a 
married Woman, to the Repreſenta- 
tive of his Britannick Majeſty.” 
And fo (ſaid Lady Mancheſter, 
checking a Sigh) Lord Haſtings is, 
Abroad, , univerſally believed to be 
the Huſband of Miſs Beaumont; 7 
for ſo ſtrange, and ſo public an 
Affair muſt, as you ſaid, have. made 
no ſmall Noiſe.” Lord Haſtings, 
Madam, (anſwered Sir Charles,) is 
not mentioned in the Affair; for 
on that Occaſion he choſe to lay 
aſide his Dignity, and to aſſume 
the Name of plain Mr. Stanmore, 
the Ambaſſador, the Lady, and 
your 
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your: humble Servant only being in 


the Secret; and this Am, of 
Name was intended to render Miſs 
Beaumont's Part the more eaſy, as 
ſhe may now, in a proper. Time, 
when ſhe is of Age, for Example, 
return to England, and demand her 
Fortune as a Widow; for, by that 
Time, Mr. Stanmore may very de- 
-cently make his Exit.”—* But how- 
then, (cried Lady Mancheſter, ea- 
gerly,) can the Adventure be fo 
properly concluded, as you ſome 


Time ago ſaid you could wiſh, and 


as I make no Doubt it will?”—« Oh, 
Madam, in that Caſe, (returned Sir 
Charles, gayly,) we muſt kill her 


_ Arſt Huſband a little the ſooner; 
there is no Difficulty in that, as 
poor Mr. Stanmore is fo abſolutely, 
in our Power, and as he has no 
Relations nor Friends, that we know 
of, 


9 
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of, to call us to an Account for his 
Murder,” —* Your Friend and you, 
Sir Charles, (faid I, ſmiling,) have, 
it muſt be owned, a very pretty 
Genius for Stratagem; but, indeed, 
none of your Sex are very deficient 
in that Way, when they want to 
carry a favourite Point,” — ' hope, 
Madam, (ſaid he, gravely,) that on 
this Occaſion, you do not condemn 
us for uſing our utmoſt Efforts to 
relieve a fair Lady in Miſs Beau- 
mont's diſtreſsful Situation; nor was 
her Eſcape effected by any criminal 
Artifices. —* Only a few Falſhoods, 
Sir Charles, (interrupted Lady Man- 
chefter,) and, we are told, that we 
ſhould not do Evil, that Good might 
come of it.” - © Nay, Madam, 
(cried he, putting his ſpread Hand 
on his Breaſt,) if you condemn me, 


I muſt; indeed, have been in Fault. 
a Why 


1 
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* Why fo, Sir? I am far from 

having the Vanity to ſuppoſe myſelf 
a better Judge of Right and Wrong, 
than other People.“ —+ But I, 
Madam, (interrupted Sir | Charles, 
with Warmth,) feel it impoflible to 
doubt but that whatever you” ſay 
muſt be wiſeſt, virtuouſeſt, diſcreet- 
eſt, beſt,” While the charming Fel- 
low ſaid this, I could read in his 
Eyes, an Expreſſion a thouſand 
Times more flattering to my Friend, 
than what he would ſuffer his 
Tongue to utter; and very much 
am I out in my uſually vaunted 
Sagacity, if he has not inliſted him- 
ſelf amongſt the Number of her Cap- 
tives. The unconſcionable Length 
of his Viſit was another Proof of 
this, for as my Friend was deter- 
mined to diſcourage any Intimacy 
between us, and the Friend of 4 
4 Man, 


* your 
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Man, who ſhe would wiſh to ba- 
niſh even from her Remembrance, 
ſo ſhe gave him not the lighteſt 
Hint that his Company would be 
acceptable to Dinner. I thought 
the honeſt Man would compel us 
to keep a Faſt; ſo highly were his 
Senſes gratified in ſeeing and hear- 
ing, that he dreamt not of the 
lower Amuſement of Eating. But 
I forget, you ſtand a Chance of 
being as much tired of this long 
Letter, as I was of his long Viſit; 
ſo adieu, without further n.. 


F. A. 
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LETTER LVII. 


Lord HasTinGs to Sir CHARLES 
SPENCER, © 


1 WAS exceedingly diſappointed, 


my dear Sir Charles, to find 


you had left Paris, and that only a 
few Days before my Arrival: Gone 
in Purſuit of me, too: I with we 


had met, though I have nothing 
more to inform you of in Regard 
to the Aﬀair we were engaged in, 


but what you already know, as I 


was obliged to return to England 


almoſt immediately after we had 


happily executed our Project, only 


having Leiſure to place my lovely 


Charge, at her Requeſt, with her 


Aunt, Mrs. Summerville, who re- 
ceived her in the Manner we could 


wiſh, and as ſhe is a ſtrict Proteſtant, 


rejoiced. 
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rejoiced at her Niece's Eſcape. I ſhall 
immediately after I have diſpatched 
this ſhort Billet, ſet off to pay my 
Reſpects to thoſe Ladies. If you 
have no particular Buſineſs in Eng- 
land, I could wiſh you would favour 
me with your Company here. Your 
Melancholy is pretty well diſſipated, 
while mine will, I fear, end only 
with my Life, for I was born to be 
wretched. Often have you, my 
Friend, ſought to know the Cauſe ; 
but that of unburthening myſelf — 
No; it would anſwer no Purpoſe, 
and there are now ſome Circum- G 
ſtances — 'tis in vain — Adieu; I 
muſt ſubmit to my Fate, Believe 
me, however, 1 
Your fincere and 
affectionate Friend, 
HASTINGS. 


LE T- 
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LET T. EX LVII. 


dir CHARLES SPENCER, #0 
Lord HASTINGS. | 


RETURN to France! Ah, im- 
poſſible. I am faſcinated, nail- 

ed, rivetted. A ſecond Paſſion, more 
violent than the firſt! I am no 
longer a free Agent. How, Haſtings, 
did you make Shift to. retain your 
Liberty, after having ſeen, after hav- 
ing converſed, after reſiding under 
the ſame Roof with the moſt ac- 
compliſhed, the moſt beautiful of 
her Sex? Need I tell you, that I 
mean Lady Mancheſter * Who elſe 
could I mean ? for who, like her, can 
charm, can intoxicate? Oh, I am 
loſt in Love! Why did you not 
rave about her, as I do now? Could 
you behold her with Indifference ? 
But 
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But ſhe was married then, and I 
know the Strictneſs of your Princi- 
ples. Now, however, ſhe is free, 
and I am a loſt Man. "Tis well for 
me that you are not here, or I fear 
my Friend would have become my 
Rival, ſince now, by the Death of 
Lord Mancheſter, we may have 
Room to hope. Hope! alas, no; 
ſhe chills me by her Coolneſs; I dare 
not ſo much as breathe my Paſtion ; 
I hover about her Manſion; I con- 
tinually throw myſelf in her Way, 
though ſhe ſcarce deigns to treat me 
with common Civility: I viſit in 
every Family where I think I can 
have the leaſt Chance of meeting my 
Divinity. Little do I gain by all my 
Aſſiduity; ſhe is fo diſtant, fo re- 
ſerved : They fay, indeed, that ſhe 
has made a cruel Reſolution, never 


to know a ſecond Mate, though the 
flirſt, 
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firſt, T am told, was old enough to 
be her Father; I am not at all inti- 
midated, however, by ſuch Kind of 
Reſolutions. The firſt muft have 
been a loveleſs Vow ; perhaps, in- 
deed, ſhe is yet. a Stranger to that 
ſweet Paſſion. Oh for Power to 
touch her Heart! foon, then, would 
her wiſe Reſolves vaniſh into Air. 
But they tell me the is no common 
Character; even the Women do her 
Juſtice; univerſally admired, and no 
leſs eſteemed. What a Treaſure! 
Supremely happy will that enviable 
Mortal be, who is deſtined to poſſeſs 
the lovely Prize. If 1 could make 
Intereſt with her Friend and inſepa- 
rable Companion, Miſs Adams ! — 
But fo fine a Girl. as ſhe, will not, I 
fancy, be much delighted to be made 
only a convenient Confidant in ſuch 
an Affair, when her Charms might 
juſtly 
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juſtly give her Reaſon to hope, that 


ſhe might be regarded in a more in- 
tereſting Light; and fo. ſhe might, 
were ſhe not ſo totally eclipſed by 
Lady Mantbeſter. Sweet Name! 
how I delight to write it! and yet I 
ſhould be far more pleaſed to change 
it to that of Spencer. Vou have ſeen 
Fanny Adams, I ſuppoſe ; ſhe is really 
an agreeable, lively, good-humoured, 
little Gypſey. When I meet her 
Friend, not the ſlighteſt Emotion 
does .my Preſence excite ; but the 
bluſhivg Fanny is ſo ptettily flut- 
tered ;—Cuprd delights in making vs 
| poor Mortals play at Croſs Purpoſes. 
But you will think Ihave ſaid enough, 
perhaps too much, on a Subject in 
which Self is ſo predominant. Well, 
my Friend, let me then. aſle you, 
what is become of your Dulcinea? 
. Vor. II. H fort, 
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for, after playing the Knight-Errant, 
to riſk fo fair a Damſel, I think you 
ſhould not mar the Adventure, but 
_ conclude it, according to the Rule 
of Romance, — *© They were mar- 
ried, and ſo they all lived very 


happy.” 

To be Kn 1 abſolutely know 
not where you could better fix your 
laſting Choice; Miſs Beaumont is 
rich, beautiful, and accompliſhed, 
and can boaſt of illuſtrious Anceſtors; 
but perhaps that Melancholy, of 
which I have fo long vainly ſought to 
know the Cauſe, may be ſome Affair 
olf the Heart; what elſe indeed can 

it be t for what elſe can ſo deeply 
intereſt, fine 


What's Life Abu Paſſion, finer Pal- 
-  Honof Love? 


I hope, 
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I hope, however, whether you bring 
the Lady with you, or not, that you 
will ſoon return to England, for moſt 
earneſtly do I long again .to enjoy 
the Society of my ale valued 
Haſtings. 
lam, very ſincerely. 
his affectionate Friend, 


CHARLES SEN ER. 
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LETTER, LX. 


Mir ADAM s, 0 N Cn ar 
I OTTENLEA SOON. 


OH! why did I leave thoſe ſweet Plains, 
Where with chearful Contentment 1 
ſtray d, v9 fs 
Well pleas'd with our artleſs fond 8 ; 
WhereGrandeur ne'er enter'd my Head? 
No fine titled. Beaux then I knew, 
Beaux to whom I need never aſpire ; | 
When the Height of my Pride was to ſhew 
My beſt Gown, and beſt Looks to the 
*Squire, 
But now neither Squire, nor Swains, © 
Seem worthy my ſlighteſt Regard; 
No Charms now for me haveour Plains, 
Was ever poor Maid's Fate ſo hard ? 


ARD, indeed, Charlotte! to 
be at once in — No, I won't 
own that neither, though the above 


#rleRable Rhymes will, of them- 
ſelves, 


TheHusBAND's RESENTMENT. 149 


_ ſelves, half reveal my Secret. Far 
gone, indeed! Heigh ho! Well, 
poſitively, this ſame Sir Charles is a 
mighty agreeable Man, and yet Selena 
beholds him with the utmoſt Indif- 
ference, though he takes infinite 
Pains to pleaſe, to pleaſe her alone 
whom he could fail to pleaſe, 
The Country, however, have already 
ſettled the Aﬀair; they have even 
fixed the Time for their Marriage ; 
a few Weeks only they think. fit to 
allow her, before the quits her 
Weeds. I wonder what Lord H 
tings will think if the Report (which' 
moſt probably it will) ſhould reach 
him? Perhaps he may, too late, re- 
pent his ſtrange, myſterious Conduct. 
But is Lady Mancbeſter really going 
to be- married, I think I hear my 
Charlotte exclaim, and that on fo 
ſhort an Acquaiatance with the 
| H 3 Gentle- 
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| Gentleman too ?-—Short, Child, why. 
' ſhe has now known him almoſt a 


Month. However, ſet your Heart 
at Reſt, for I know you are a ſtrong: 
Advocate for Haſtings. Lady Man- 


cheſter has not, I believe, the moſt 


diſtant Thoughts of encouraging Sir 
Charles's Addreſſes; ſhe is even of- 
fended at his Aſſiduity, and would, 


J am convinced, if ſhe could with- 


out Rudeneſs, find a decent Pretence 
entirely to break off all Intimacy with 
him. But though ſhe endeavours 


td avoid him, as he viſits all the 


genteel Families in the Neighbour- 


hood, we meet continually, and to 


tell you the Truth, my ſweet Cuz, a 
certain Friend of yours is not at all 
ſorry for thoſe frequent Meetings, 


though I know no good Purpoſe they 


can anſwer; and yet the Man often 
flies to me—but for what? —only that 
he 
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he may have the Pleaſure of ſpeaking. 
without Reſerve of his Divinity, to 
one who cannot help liſtening with 
Complacency, let him chuſe what 
Subject he will. And muſt not the 
Praiſes of my generous Friend be, of 


all others, the moſt delightful? Ves, | 


Child, on my Honour, Yes ! It is 
of all Subjects (one only excepted, 
which, alas, I doubt I ſhall never 
hear,) moſt grateful to the Ear of 
your F TEM 

I was going to tell you of a little 
Ball, to which I went the other 
Night, with Sir John Turner's Lady 
and Daughters. I was going to tell 
you, what was far more intereſting 
to me, that I danced-one Dance with 
Sir Char/es.; only one, for I was un- 
fortunately engaged ere he unexpec- 
tedly came in. But I am not in Spi- 
rits, Poſitively, if Things go on in this 
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Train, I'Il return to honeſt Somerſet- 
ſhire, and try what Effect my native 
Air will produce. I am thrown out 
of my proper Sphere. 


Oh! cruel Fate, why have you caſt 
My. humble Lot ſo low. | 


Adieu. What with Proſe, Nip 
and Nonſenſe, I have made ſhift to 
compoſe an Epiſtle of a decent 
aid And ſo adieu. 


Tours, 48. 


* |  Exances Auge. 
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LETTER Title: 


Lord Has TIN s 7 Lady 
MANCHESTER. 


Oo” Lady Mancheſter, what is it 
J hear! Are you, then, really 
going to give your Hand to Sir Charles 
Spencer? Am ] then doomed to be 
the moſt wretched of Men! Till 
now I have been preſerved from ab- 
ſolute Deſpair; I had hoped that 

when I was at Liberty to reveal the 
fatal Reaſons I had for my myſte- 
rious Conduct, you would rather 
pity than 'condemn me. Ah, ho- 
durſt I flatter myſelf, indiſereet, 
guilty, as I have been! Honour 
ſeemed to demand my Secreſy. For 
my own fake, as Affairs might have 

turned out, I ought to have been , 
ent of the Reputation of one 


Hs whom 
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whom that Honour would have 
compelled me to have made my 
Wife; but that is not now in 
my Power. The Lady may till 
remain unknown; ſo ſhall her 
Hiſtory from all the World, but 
Lady Mancheſter : To you, Madam, 
I muſt, be the Event what it will, 
I muſt reveal it; you ſhall know all 
my Folly ; it is too gentle a Name 
for my Fault. But oh ! for Pity fake 
do not too ſeverely condemn : me; 
ſeverely do I condemn myſelf. How 
have I been puniſhed ! — In what 
Manner ſhall I begin my unfortunate: 
Adventure ?—Tired of my Exiſtence, 
ſtruggling continually againſt a Paſ- 
ſion, (at that Time criminal,) a 
Paflion which can end only with 
my Being, drawn into a hated Mar- 
_Tiage, by an artful, a wicked Woman, 
J, in Deſpair, left England, wiſhing, 

had 
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had it been poſſible, to fly even from 
myſelf. I travelled from Place to 
Place, vainly ſeeking to leave my 
Sorrow s behind me; they were, how- 
ever, in ſome Meaſure, alleviated, 

by my being reſtored: to Freedom ; 
Vet ſtill Lady Mancheſter was as far 
as ever removed. from my Hopes. 

Oh could I have foreſeen ! but who, 
can. over-rule their Fate? While 
Abroad, I became acquainted with 
sir Charles Spencer. My Hand 
trembles while I write his. Name; 
but Reſpect for you,, Madam, com- 
| pels me to check my. Indignation:: 

Indignation.!, Alas, what Right have 
I? Who would not, like him, have 
availed himſelf of his good Fortune * 
Who would not have aſpired to ſuch: 
fupreme Felicity? But I wander from 
my Purpoſe, the moſt 111 Event of, 


my Life. | | 
H 6 [Here. 
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[Here Lord Haſtings relates his Ad- 
venture with Miſs Beaumont, al- 
moſt in the ame Manger i in which 
Sir Charles had before done; only 
concealing her Name and Family. 

After ſaying, that he ſet off with 
her, in order to place her under 
the Protection of Mrs. Somerville, 

he proceeds as follows | torr 
From Paris to her Aunt's was a 

Journey of two Days. Lu accompa- 

nied my fair Charge i in a Poſt-chailc, 

one Servant only attending, and that 

a Man hired for the Occaſion, who 

knew me only as Mr. Stanmore, 

Lucy, Madam, (her Chriſtian Name 

I may reveal,) was laviſh of her Ex- 

preſſions of Gratitude for the little 

Services I had had the good Fortune 

to render her. Shall I add, that ſhe 

was alſo extremely amiable, more 
ſo, indeed, then any one I had 
; WEE - 
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had ever. met with, except the moſt 
lovely, the n moſt accompliſhed, of her 
dex, to "wh hom , 1 have now the Ho- 
nour to addreſ myſelf; much Beauty, 
much Feminine Softneſs, and much 
tender Gratitude. Could. they fail, 
for a Time at leaſt, of making 1 
Impreſſion on a Heart, ever too ſuſ- 
ceptible for my Peace. -I had patled | 
for her Huſband ; we. were, alone, 
not having had Leiſure. to provide 
her with a Femz le Attendant. There 
are critical Moments; the had truly 
virtuous Principles; nor did I mean 
to ſeduce. An Uproar, that unfortu- 
nately happened at the Inn, alarmed 
us in the Dead of the Night: We 
met by Accident, as ſhe Was terrified 
at the Noiſe, and I had left my.A part- 
ment to enquire the Cauſe. What 
ſhall I lay, Madam? That Meeting 
was fatal to us both, 1 thought, not 
of 
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of taking any ungenerous Advantage, 
1 only” endeavoured to calm Ber 

Emdtions; ; the Place, the Situation, 
dangerous to both was that Inter- 
view. To quiet her deep Remorſe 
what could I do leſs I promiſed 
what Honour would have compelled 
me to fulfill. Yes, Madam, I looked 
upon myſelf as bound to make her 
my Wife; 3 "ſhe had fallen a Sacrifice 
to her Gratitude ; ſhe Was unpro- 
tected; her Beauty, her Merit, eden 
her Weaknels, determined” me "to 


+4 


make her all the Atonement in m my 
Power. There were many Eircum- 
ſtances to alleviate her F ault. De- 
27 at that Time, of all Hopes of 
ady Mancheſter, I knew, not where 
I could make a worthier Choice. 1 
conducted her to Mrs. Somervilli's, 
0 erwhelmed with the deepeſt Afflic- 


tion, which ons could. 
not: 


* 
— 


* 
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not mitigate. My Father's Illneſs 
obliged me to return to England ; . 
I left her with the ' moſt ſolemn 
Vows of returning to her, and mak- 
ing her honourably mine. Sighs 
and Tears were her only Anſwer. 
Ah; little did I foreſee the cruel 
Difficulties into which theſe Pro- 
miſes would involve me ! The Death 
of Lord Mancheſter! his laſt generous 
Requeſt ! Maddening Reflection. 
The greateſt of all earthly Happi- 
neſs opened to my View, only to ag- 
gravate my Miſery. I- tore myſelf 
from all I held dear; Honour com- 
pelled me. I hurried back to the 
afflicted Louiſa; but gueſs my Sur- 
prize, when I arrived at her Aunt's, 
on enquiring for her, I was informed 
that ſhe had, a few days before, pri- 
vately left that Aſylum, nor could 
Mrs. Samer ville, by the moſt diligent 
En- 


m — — 


— — 
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Enquiries, gain the leaſt Intelligence 
of her Retreat. ** have exer ſince 
been in Search of her with as little 
Succeſs, nor ſhould. I have. relin- 


| quiſhed the Purſuit, had.not che fatal 


Tidings reached me, of your intended 
Marriage with my too fortunate Ri- 
val. And: will. you then drive me 


to abſolute Deſpair? Oh. n 


Mancheſter,” my firſt, my laſt, my 
only Love, will you then for eyer 
exclude me from all Hopes of Hap- 
pinels? Almoſt diſtratted, I could 
no longer conceal my fatal Secret. 
Pity me. Louiſa is:loſt.to me; ſhe 
will not permit me to do her Juſtice; 
ſhe has, by her F light, releaſed me 
from my. Engagement; L. am ſtill 
free; and, while I am ſo, no Man 
on Earth ſhall peaceably rob me of 


a Treaſure for Which, I would ſacri- 


bee my Life. 1 will | eturg to Eng- 
18 land; 
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land; by my Death alone ſhall Sir 
Charles gratify his too preſumptuous 
Wiſhes, for only in Death will I re- 
ſign you. Cruel Lady Mancheſter, 
what have I done to deſerve your 
Hate ? but from your Lips only wilt 
I receive my Doom. I come; my 
Life or Death depends on you. Re- 
flect chen, and pity the unfortunate 

HASTINGS. 
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N E T T E R LXI. 
Lady MancuzsTER to Lord 
. 


QTAYT, my Lord, ſtay, I conjure 
- you. Ah! forſake not the 
lovely, the unfortunate Louiſa. Juſ- 
tice, Honour, ſtill call upon you to 
protect her. Generous, ill - fated 
Girlz how noble was her Flight! 
Think not, my Lord, I will ever 
liſten to your Paſſion, (an unauſpi- 
cious Paſſion from the Beginning,) 
while ſhe has ſo juſt a Claim to your 
Vows ; but, in the mean Time, if it 
will be any Conſolation to you, I 
give you the ſolemn Promiſe, never 
to encourage the Paſſion of any other; 
no, never will I quit my widow'd. - 
State, I muſt, had you been free, 
I have fulfilled my Engagement, 
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however contrary, I will not ſay to 
my Inclinations, but to the Conduct 
which I think I ought to purſue ; 
yes, the laſt facred Requeſt, the 
Command of my trueſt reſpected 
Lord, ſhould, in Spite of my better 
Judgment, have been complied with, 
if you had been at Liberty to claim 
it; but you are not free; no, Heaven 
and Earth call upon you to reſtore 
the ill-fated Lauiſa to the World, 
to her loſt Peace; find her, then, 
my Lord, make her · all the Atone- 
ment in your Power for the Miſery 
you have cauſed her, for no Power 
on Earth ſhall tempt me to be your's,. 
till ſhe has abſolutely rejected you, 
till I am. convinced ſhe cannot be- 
come your Wife. I muſt have ſtrong. 
Proofs of this; her Death, or Mar- 
riage with another, can alone re- 
ſtore you to that Freedom, of which 
6 vou 
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you now ſo vainly boaſt. As to Sir 
Charles Spencer, be aſſured, he never 
ſhall be any thing to me; I have al- 
ready given him my final Anſwer ; I 
have even hinted ſome Circumſtan- 
ces. You do him Injuſtice, when you 
regard him only as your Rival; he 
is your Friend, he has generouſly 
deſiſted from his Suit. I hope he 
will find no great Difficulty in ſub- 
duing a ſudden Paſſion, too ſuddenly 
conceived: to have, at any Rate, laſt- 
ed very long. I even flatter myſelf, 
that he will place his Affections on 
a worthier Object; on one in whoſe 
Happineſs I am deeply intereſted. 
Adieu, my Lord; my beſt Wiſhes 
| ſhall ever attend you. If you value 
my Friendſhip, merit it by doing 
Juſtice to the unfortunate Lady, 
' whom: ybu only. delivered from one 
An; to plunge her into the deep- 
To eſt, 


TheHusBAnD's RESENTMENT. 165 


eſt, the moſt humiliating of all 
Afflictions; continue your Enquiries, 
and let me know if you are ſuc- 
ceſsful ; on that Subject, and on that 
alone, a Letter from you can, with 
Propriety, be received by 


Your Lordſhip's humble Servant, 


SELENA MANCHESTER. 
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LETTER LXII. 


* Fa NN V. ADans 70 Miſt 
LzAasox. 


How 1 am Aitated, my deat 
Charlotte! Would you believe 


56? Such an unexpected Offer ! an 
Offer ſo much above my Deſerts. 


Sir Charles Spencer, the only Man 
for whom my Heart ever experi- 
enced the leaſt Partiality, has offered 
himſelf to my Acceptance, with a 
Warmth too! He aſſures me that, 
next to Lady Mancheſter, he, from 
the firſt, thought me the moſt 
amiable of Women, and that now, 
cured by Deſpair of his Paſſion for 
her, I never can know a Rival in 


His Heart. Valuable Heart, how 


highly do I prize it! Indeed, my 


dear Gir, I was far gone in Love, 


ers 
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ere I durſt encourage the moſt diſ- 
tant Hope, though he always treated 
me with flattering Marks of Diſtinc- 
tion, He was my Priend long before 
he regarded me in a more intereſting 
Light but F riendſhip with Women, 
juſtly ſays the Poet, is Siſter to 
Love. How delighted will my 
Mother be, dear good Woman: 
Her Wiſhes for my Happineſs will 
now be more than accompliſhed |! 
Lady Mancheſter, too, my generous 
Lady Mancheſter, rejoices to reſign | 
to me her Captive, ever ſollicitous 
for the Felicity of her Fanny. 
Would to Heaven her Affairs were 
in as fair a Way of being ſettled. to 
her Satisfaction; but I fear ſhe is 
not, in this World, to receive the 
Reward of her Virtues. Some fatal 
Event, an Event which, ſhe ſays, 
the is not at Liberty to reveal, has 
| * 


15 FL Ci 
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placed an unſurmountable Bar be- 


her and Lord Haſtings. What can 


it be, 1 wonder 81 She does not now 
ſeem to entertain any Reſentinent 
againſt him; ſhe talks of him, as | 

if he were more unfortunate than 
guilty, but appears more than ever 
determined to continue ip her wi- 
dowed State, with which ſhe would 


perſuade me ſhe is perfectly | ſatisfied. 
I cannot, however, give entire Cre- 


dit to her Profeſſions, as I know 
Her Paſſion for that accompliſhed 
Nobleman is, and has always been, 


much ſtronger than ſhe cares to 


own even to herſelf; there is a Sort 
of pleaſing Melancholy hangs upon 
her, which renders her . more ami- 
able than ever. She is planning 
(in. order to . amuſe herſelf, ) . ſome 
Improvements at her little Eden, 
as I call the Seat purchaſed for 

her 
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her by her Lord, during their Se- 
paration ; ſhe propoſes to reſide there 
for the few remaining Summer 
Months; as ſoon, ſhe is pleaſed to 
ſay, as ſhe has ſeen her Fanny 

happily united to the Man of her 
Choice. I look rather ſimple, when 
ſhe touches on this Subject; for, 
Lord bleſs me ! the Man is in ſuch a 
violent Hurry and even ſhe joins in 
teazing me; but poſitively, I will not 
be married theſe fix Months at leaſt. 
What, would they ſo ſoon put an End 
to my Reign! Beſides, I have a Thou- 
) ſand Things to do; ſo many fine 
t Cloaths! Are not the Preparations 
1 in theſe Caſes, to moſt Miſſes, the 


> beſt Part of the Affair? But, though 
4 I thus trifle, be aſſured your Fanny 
e thinks a little more deeply. Tis an 
x awful State, after all ; for better, for 
r Vor. II. I wor ſe ! 


— Oy — — — —— — . A ˙¹:˙ ůT. ß. 2? 
- * 
: 
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worſe! Ah, what Male Creature 


was ever the better for being con- 


verted into a Huſband ! and- how 
much Miſery did my accompliſhed 
F riend ſuffer as a Wife! Well, 1 


: believe I muſt not meditate too in- 


tently, leſt I ſhould be ſeized with a 
Fit of Cowardice. Twere Pity. to 
diſappoint the honeſt Man, now he 
makes himſelf ſo ſure of me. No Fear 
of that, thinks my fly Couſin. Lady 


Barbara is ſtill here, ſtriving piouſly 


to make a Convert of Selena to her 
rigid Principles, and endeavouring 
to train up our little Lordling in the 
Way he ſhould go. The fineſt Boy 
I ever beheld! Quite a Cupid / not 
quite ſo miſchievous, however; 
though, for my Part, I have no 
great Reaſon to complain of his 
Godſhip. 
Adieu. 
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Adieu. I much doubt if you are 
amuſed with my Chat. So no more, 
at preſent, from 

Vour humble Servant, 


till Death do us part, 
FRANCES Avans. 


2 
9 * — tt —— * 


LETTER LXIII. 


Lord HasTINGS to Lady MAN— 
CHESTER. 


by ON on one Subject!“ (ſays 
my adorable Lady Man- 
cbeſter.) Oh! 'tis ſufficient I am 
permitted to write. Delightful 
Privilege! My Heart overflows with 
Gratitude! And might I, then, 
have aſpired to the Ido] of my 
Affections? May I not fill? For 
vain, hitherto, have been my moſt 
gent Inquiries in Regard to 
1 2 * 


172 The HUSBAND 'SRESENTMENT, 


Louiſa. When, ſovereign Diſpoſer 
; of my Fate, will you permit me to 
end my fruitleſs Search? Muſt I 
waſte my Joyleſs Days in this Pur- 


ſuit, 


Till Youth and genial Years are flown, 
And all the Life of Life is gone ? 


She is determined to hide her- 
ſelf from me; perhaps retired into 
a Convent; perhaps even taken the 
irrevocable Vow, which muſt ſepa- 
rate us for ever. Say, Lady Man- 
cheſter, when may I hope to end 
my weariſome Pilgrimage? Fix the 
Date of my cruel Baniſhment. I 
will ſubmit, but it muſt be with 
the delightful Proſpe& of being at 
laſt rewarded for my humble Sub- 
miſſion to your Will. Still will J 
uſe my beſt Endeavours to find 
the fair Fugitive; ſtill will I ſacrifice 
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(if ſhe demands it) my Happineſs 
to the Calls of Honour: But if 
ſhe ſhould refuſe, may I not then 
regard myſelf as free? And, Oh! 
may I not then hope to reſign 
that Freedom for that ſweet Bond- 
age? Hail, wedded Love, delight- 
ful Union! The very Idea makes 
my Heart bound with Rapture. 

I am, after a Tour to all the 
Convents within Twenty Miles of 
Paris, again returned to Mrs. So- 
merville's. She ſeems leſs ſurprized, 
leſs diſappointed than I expected 
ſhe would be, at my not having 
gained any Intelligence of her 
Niece. She even hinted, ' that I 
might give over a Purſuit, which 
the knew would be fruitleſs. I 
ſuſpe&, by this, that ſhe has gained 
ſome private Intelligence, which 

I 3 ſhe 
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74 L | 


will this Minute go down and talk 


ſhe is not at Liberty to commu- 
nicate. She was before very. ſoli- 


citous that I ſhould find the dear 


Girl, pleaſed with the Proſpect of 
our Union, which I had informed 
her I wiſhed to. take Place; but 
now ſhe ſeems to diſcourage that 
Hope. I will endeavour to prevail 
on her to explain this Myſtery. 
She ought to relieve me from 
this painful State of Suſpence. I 


to her on the Subject. If ſhe will 


inform me of her Niece's Retreat, 
I will inftantly fly to her. Yes, 


Lady Mancheſter, I will endeavour 


to merit your Eſteem, whatever 
Miſery it may coſt me. Lowe's 
delicate Scruples may be overcome. 


Ah!] if they ſhould, how wretched 


will be the Fate of your Heſftings ! 
| But 
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But the rigid Calls of Juſtice, of 
Honour, ſhall be complied with 
by him, whoſe greateſt Ambition 
(next to the ſupreme Felicity of 
being your Huſband) is that of 
being intitled, by his Conduct, to 
the Honour of ſubſcribing himſelf, 


'Your Friend, 
HA8TINGsS, 


„ nr 


— 
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„ LETTER LXIV. 
Miſs A DAN to Miſs LE ASON. 


I * DY Manchefter has received 
| Letters from Abroad; ſhe did 
not think fit to communicate to me 
the Contents. Her Eyes are red 
with weeping, and yet ſhe ſeems 
leſs unhappy than ſhe has been for 
ſome Months paſt. She ſaid to me 
juſt now, Haſtings is loſt to me 
for ever; but I have the Conſola- 
tion to know, that he is not un- 
worthy of my Friendſhip. I ſhall 
no longer bluſh at my having en- 
tertained a Partiality for him.“ I 
took this favourable Opportunity 
to ſolicit her to intruſt me with the 
Secret of this Affair, hoping, as 
I faid, that her Mind would be 
more at Eaſe when ſhe had un- 
boſomed 
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boſomed herſelf to one, whom - 
ſhe knew ſhe might ſafely truſt. 
« Can you, my dear Lady Man- 
chefler, (cried I,) make any ſcruple 
of confiding in your grateful Fanny? 
Why this unkind Reſerve, after fo 
many Years of Trial?” * This 
Secret, my Dear, (interrupted ſhe,) 
is not my own, or long ere now 
ſhould you have known it; in Time 
I may be at Liberty to divulge it. 
Ah, it cannot now be long, before 
I may tell you all that is neceſſary 
for you to know; may Lord Haſtings 
be happy ! tis all I aſk. When this 
Affair is ſettled, I ſhall be reſtored 
to my uſual Tranquillity; I have 
Reaſon, great Reaſon to be ſatisfied 
with my Situation; I know not 
that I could change it for the 
better; but we fooliſh Mortals are 
always looking forward, ever neg- 

13 lecting 
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lecting our preſent Enjoyments, and 
| graſping at thoſe out of our Reach, 
or, if obtain'd, as unſatisfactory as 
_ thoſe we before poſſeſſed. —Happi- 
neſs, juſtly, (ſays the Poet,) is here 
or no where.” © You moralize 
very prettily, (ſaid I,) but I cannot 
quite aſſent to your ſagacious Reaſon- 
ing; if I did, I muſt ſuppoſe that 
I am as happy, while the humble 
Fanny Adams, as I ſhall be when 
Lady Spencer. — I fear, (added 
I, ſmiling,) you would, with all 
your Wiſdom, find ſome Difficulty 
to perſuade me of this. And 
yet (returned ſhe in the ſame Tone,) 
the thing is poſſible, nevertheleſs ; 
for Riches and Grandeur, I know, 
from fatal Experience, cannot con- 
fer Happineſs, neither can Marriage; 
far leſs is Happineſs to be expected 
from Love.” But ſucceſsful Love, 

| Child, 
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Child, (cried I,) that, you muſt 
allow, alters the Caſe.” Ves, Fan- 
ny," if that charming Paſſion could 
accompany us to the End of our 
Journey ; but I fear it is compoſed 
of too volatile Materials to be of long 
'Duration.” «© Poh, why then one 
ſhould not think it worth one's while 
to partake of a pods Banquet, 
becauſe we loſe 5 s Appetite by 
the Enjoyment of it.”—** The Caſe 
is not quite parallel, Fanny, for 
Hunger will return again, but Love, 
once ſatisfied, is often totally ex- 
tinguiſhed.” . “ You: put me in 
Mind (ſaid I, laughing,) of the 
honeſt Man, who would not have 
his Boots 'clean'd, becauſe they 
would be dirtied again.” Still 
(returned ſhe,) the Caſes differ.; 
the honeſt Man's Boots. might be 
bruſh'd up again; but Love! — 

I 6 % "Ah, 


F 
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= Ah, well, (interrupted I.) ſay 
what you will, Love is a mighty 
pretty ebene in the Country, 
where one has a good deal of idle 
Time upon one's Hands; and ſo 
you will think too, when our 
charming Haſtings ., returns, and 
breathes forth that ſweet. Paſſion 
midiſt . ſhady Groves, near purling 
Streams.” — She ſighed, and ſhook 
her Head: © When he returns, 
. Fanny, he will be far otherwiſe en- 
gaged; his Sighs and Vows are not 
reſerved for your Selena. —“ Then 
he deſerves to be hang d, (cried J.) 
for no one can ſo juſtly merit 
them; if he has proved inconſtant, 
' who of his deceitful. Sex is to he 
truſted ? . He has been more un- 
fortunate than guilty, (laid ſhe;) 
there is a Perverſeneſs in our Fate; 
but 1 believe, whatever is, is beſt. 
I could 
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I could never reconcile the Thoughts 
of our Marriage, to my Notions 
of Propriety, tho from my ſolemn 
Promiſe to my generous Lord, I 
muſt have conſented to it, had he 
been at Liberty to claim that Pro- 
miſe. I ſee not the leaſt Im- 
propriety in the Affair, (reſumed 
I;) the World will never have the 
Conſcience to expect that you will, 
at your Age, in all the Bloom of 
Beauty, continue a Dowager; and 
what Objection can they make to 
Lord Haſtings, more than to any 
other Man, ſuppoſing they even 
had Reaſon to ſuſpect that he en- 
tertained a Tenderneſs for you, a 
little before the Time.“ The En- 
trance of my Intended put a ſtop 
to our Converſation on this Subject. 
He had plann'd a Party of Pleaſure 
for the Day, in which we prevailed 
| f on 
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on er Mancheſter to engage. A 
Barge, Muſic, a cold Collation, 
and good Company; we did not 
return till late in the Evening; 1 
never ſpent a more agrecable- Day; 

how could I fail, with my ever 
aſſiduous and entertaining Lover at 
my Side? 80 envied by the Miſſes, 
too; a Perſon of vaſt Conſequence, 
r e 


4 Your affeQionate,. 
4 7 11 75 5 Fanny Apaxts 
4 3 


The Hven Aud Rrr las 


* 14 


L E T T ER LXV. 
Miß. Ap Aus to Miſe LEASON. 


N EWS from Abroad ! delight- 

ful News! Lady Manchefter 
has received a little Volume of a. 
Letter. She is (6 prettily agitated 
Lord Haſtings is on his Return to 
England: This J learnt from Sir 
Charles, who has alſo had an Epiſtle. 
I hinted a little Female Curioſity, 
and he, as in Duty bound, inſtantly: 
preſented it to me. Selena would 
not, for the World, I ſuppoſe, let 
me have a Peep at: her's; but as. 
Spencer will, ere long, endow- me 
with. all his wordly Goods, I think: 
I may. make free with his, as Part 
of thoſe Goods. and. Chattles, though: 
a little before my Time. So here: 
goes a Copy of 1 it. for my Charlotte. 
Lord 
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Lord HASTINGS to Sir CRARLEs 
| SPENCER. 

„Yo did not, perhaps, ſuf- 

« rect, that I. really meant to con- 
* clude. my Adventure with your 
lovely Siſter-in-law, as you hu- 

cc morouſly adviſed me to do: 
« Yes, my dear Sir Charles, I have, 
<6 ever fince I went Abroad,” been 
4 in Search of the ſweet romantic 
« Girl, and that with a fixed Re- 
e ſolution of making her an Offer 
« of my Hand; but would you 
« believe it? (yet, why ſhould you 
« not? The Could you believe it, 
& was a Stroke of Vanity, ) I have 
had the Mortification to be re- 
4 jected. No Hope remains for 
eme. She has put it out of her 
on Power to retract. I may 
* now Ba exclaim, Could you have 
* believed 
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te believed it! after ſo fixed an A- 
S, verſion as ſhe: expreſſed for a 
8 monaſtic Life? Strange, but no 
« leſs true than ſtrange; ſhe has, 
« after making, with ſuch Difficulty, 
her Eſcape from one, now volun- 
*«.tarily fled, voluntarily buried her- 
« ſelf in one of thoſe joyleſs 
« Retreats, from the World's Ac- 
“ quaintance,. and all the Charms 
« of Freedom. Taken the Vows; 
© abſolutely” pronounted the awful 
Sentence on herſelf, which for 
« ever confines her within the me- 
* Jancholy Incloſure. Mrs. Somer- 

e ville alone knew of her fatal In- 

_ *© tention; nor could I prevail on 
that good Woman to reveal the 
Secret intruſted to her, of the 
2 Place where ſhe had concealed 
? * herſelf, till too late to prevent 
7 r cruel Purpoſe : Not till - ſhe 
13 „ 
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had taken the Veil could 1 gain 

+ Admiſſion” to her. Our Inter- 

ie was inexpreſſibly affecting. 
% Poor Loriſa / ſhe merited a better 

% Fate; yet ſhe affures me the is 

<« ſatisfied with” her Choice; that 

< the was more than Half a Con- 
* vert to their Religion, even in 
«the Convent where ſhe was at 
«firſt forcibly confined; that on 
e refleting on the diſadvantageous 
« Impreſſion her Diſobedience to 
« her Father, and F light with me, 
« muſt have made the World con- 
« ceive of her Conduct, ſhe de- 
* termined to hide herſelf where 
its Cenſures would not reach her. 
In ſhort, ſhe had her Reaſons 
n noble, delicate, and no lefs gene- 
4 rous ones they were; Reaſons, 
« for which T ſhall ever revere her 
| & © Memory, and cheriſh for her the 
„ moſt 
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s moſt tender Friendſhip. You can- 
© not conceive, my dear Spencer, 
« how lovely ſhe looks in the Ha- 
„ bit; her Features excel thoſe. of 
e the moſt highly-finiſhed Madona. 
« Ah! why was a Form like ng 
© formed 

© To faſt, and fiend at Midnight 

Hours of Prayer. 

«« Sweet Louiſa, Peace be to thee 
« in thy humble Cell ! In thy Ori- 
“ ſons, fair Saint, may Haſtings ever 
„be remembered. And now a 
« long Farewell, ,and ſo for Eng- 
« Jand, with more chearful Proſ- 
« pets. . Yes, my dear Sir Charles, 
« I am haſtening back to my native 
« Country. My Heart expands 
* with the moſt delightful Hopes. 
% Fate now, I truſt, is weary of 
« perſecuting me. I ſhall be far 


© more than rewarded for all my 
« Suf- 
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« Sufferings/ if = But I muſt not 
hint my Wiſhes till - I may be 
* preſumptuous; I may yet be 
« daſhed from this Height of Fe- 
e licity, to which my flattering 
« Hopes have raiſed me. 

« Adieu, then, till we meet, and 
„do me the Juſtice to believe me, 
" in Ke Situation, 


Vouts fncercly 
th IF | H&s7TiNGs. 
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LETTER LXVI. 


250 Louis BzauvMonT 70 
Tord HAsTINGS: 


HAVE juſt received your laſt 
tender Adieu. Generous Haſtings, 
ever ſhall this too ſuſceptible; Heart 
retain that Friendſhip you have 
inſpired, and of which you are ſo 
worthy. Vou have almoſt, by your 
flattering Praiſes, reſtored the deeply 
humbled Louiſa to her on good 
Opinion, which her criminal Weak- 
neſs had juſtly deprived her of. Oh, 
my Lord, faulty as I have, in one 
Inſtance, been, believe me, none but 
a Haſtings could have effected my 
Fall: In loſing my Virtue I loft all 
I prized on Earth. Eaſy, then, 
was the Sacrifice I have ſince made. 
* forfeiting my Honour, I ren- 

dered 
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dered myſelf unworthy of you; 
and when, deprived, by my . Folly, 
of Lord Haſtings, the World had 
| nothing left that .could excite a 
Wiſh; no Difficulty then did 1 
find in reſigning that vain, empty 
World, to which I have bid a laſt 
Adieu. Reaſon, Religion, now I 
Follow yu. Oh you did not know 
the H-fated Lowi/a, when you could 
ſuppoſe that I would bring Pollu- 
tion to your Arms; when you could 
imagine that I ſhould regard Mar- 
riage as a Repairer of my Honour 
No, nothing could waſh out the 
Stain; not all my Tears, my Peni- 
tence can, in my on Eſtimation, 
reſtore me to what I was. Bleſſed 
be this convenient Aſylum, where 1 
am permitted to hide my Shame; 
in that Light it loſes all its melan- 


N Gloom, and appears only .in 
the 
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the: Light of a quiet Retreat for 
the Vnfortunate; I even flatter 
myſelf that Cuſtom will render it 
an agreeable one. Books, Conver- 
ſation with the pious Siſterhood, 
and, above all, the ſacred Duties 
of Religion, will prevent Time 
from hanging heavy on my Hands. 
Every State in this Life has its 
Inconveniencies, its Cares, and; 
at the ſame Time, there is no 
State under Heaven but what has 
ſome Comforts to render it at leaſt 
ſupportable. Be ſatisfied, then, 
generous Haſtings, your poor Lau- 
a is not abſolutely unhappy ; and 
when the Memory of a certain 
fatal Event is a little worn out, 
ſhe hopes to be ſtill more ſo. Re- 
turn, then, to England in Peace, 
moſt amiable of Men, nor let 
your — Proſpects of F —_ 
Tn 
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be. dampt by your Regret for me: 
Go, and may every Bleſſing attend 
vou; go, and may your firſt, your 
ever beſt Beloved be propitious to 
your Suit. Oh, can ſhe fail! Tell 
hex the ill-fated! Louiſa will daily 
offer up her Prayers for your mutual 
Happineſs. What ſhall I ſay, my 
Lord? I 'vnly repeat the ſame Sen- 
timents; but I know not how to 
leave off; for when I have pro- 
nounced a laſt Adieu, then, ah 
then, I ſhall feel that you are. loſt 
to me for ever. Tis paſt.” Tears 
have blotted the Place where I 
ſhould write my Name; but let it 
not be totally blotted from your 
nme Oh, farewell! aa 


Louisa. 


| 

, 
; 
[ 
t 
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"Mie Apa F7 Miſe Lr son- 


you Kardly know whether 'to 


believe me in Jeke or Earneſt, 


you ſay, in Regatd to Sir Charles; 


that is, becauſe you have had ſuch 
pretty Specimens of myrexcelling in 


the Art of Triſling. But this, Child, 


be aſſured, is; at leaſt on the Man's 
Part, a mighty ferrous Affair; and 
ſo, with proper Gravity, T have in- 
formed my reſpectable Mother, in 
my laſt Epiſfle to her. For m. 
own Part, I have had, nor am 


yet quite free from, ſome delieate 


Scruples on the Occaſion. | Tout 
Fanny is not a forward Girl; ſhe 


would be woo'd, and not unfought 
be Won. But has he not wood? 


nor has our Acquaintance been of 
Vol. II. ; ſo 
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ſo very ſhort a Date, as not to juſtify 
my being won, conſidering that he 
is fo very engaging a Perſonage ; 
a Sd ele .chiefly proceed from 
his having at firſt expreſſed ſo vio- 
lent a Paſſion for our Friend; But 
can a Paſſion long exiſt ee 
Hope? They ſay not; his firſt 
Attachment, then, being cured by 
Deſpair, a ſecond might take Place. 
But can one love twice? Three Times 
my Swain has felt the keen Arrows 
of the little Divinity; this makes me 
fear that his Heart is rather; too 

vulnerable to boaſt of much Con- 
ſtancy. But then, what Girl, in my 
Situation, would refuſe ſuch an Of- 
fer, eſpecially when, added to Am- 
bition, one beholds the Object with 
ſuch, Partiality ? I believe, after all 
my Reaſoning Pro and Con, I ſhall 
take the Man at laſt. © Tis the wiſeſt 
ins 
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Thing you can do,“ ſays my prudent 
Cbarlotte: But then, the Man is in 
ſuch a violent Hurry; Selena: too, 
encouragigg him in his Alrs. Ik Re- 
türn for her Saucitleſs, I have töld 
her; nay, ſwornl to it; (and a Woman's 
Vow, you know, is like the Laws of 
the Medes and ' Perfians,) that I 
never will receive His plighted Faith, 
till ſhe ſets me tlie Example; when. 
ſhe ſuffers Lord Haſtings to lead her 
to the Altar, then, and not till then, 
will I preſent my fair Paw, on the 
like Occaſion, to my Pbilander; 
ſhe ſhakes her Head, and ſighs; this 
is; however, at preſept, my fixed 
Reſolve. The Man ſtares, and, like 
you, hardly knows whether to take 
one in Joke or Earneſt: Time 
will ſhew. Ah, I wiſh Selena 
were put to the Proof; it cannot 
now be long. My fly Couſin will, 
3 K 2 '. TI know, 
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I know, - archly. aſk, Is that, 44 “ 
T wiſh ſor were put to the Proof, 
on her Account, or your own ? — 
Provoleing Chit, who but yourſelf 
would dare to'\aſk-me ſuch a Queſ- 
tion? Teazed on all Hands, one 
had better be married, than plagued 
with. him ſo ] | Poſitively, I will not 
write a Syllable more on the Sub- 
Jeck nor on any oth er, at preſent; for 
here comes my Friend with a new 
Book, which we are going to finiſh 

* W the Library; ſo n 

e Vous, . 9 v3 

tri} edit DES cl 
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"LETTER LIXVIN. 
Miſs Ap AN ta Miſs LEAs ON. 
Hs is come; Haſtings, the charm- 
ing Haſtings, arrived here this 
Morning. Oh, ſuch a delightful 
Buſtle! We knew he was coming, 


but did not expect he could have been 
fo very quick in his Motions ; the 
Man muſt have flown ; Love has 
Wings, you khow, though they will 
not allow him to have Eyes; no no great 
Compliment to his Godſhip. Iam 
in ſuch Spirits on this Occaſion : 
We wete ſtrolling in the ſhady Ave- 
nue this Morning, which leads to 
the Houſe; that is to fay, Lady 
Mancheſter, Sir Charles, and your 
humble Servant, when, at full Speed, 
whiſks up a Poſt-Chaiſe and Four, 
with Half a Dozen Seryants on 
K 3 Horſe- 


| 
| 


— . } 
= 
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Horſeback, all beſpattered with 
Dirt, and 1 ſuſpect not quite ſo 


delighted with their flying Expedi- 
tion as their Lord and Maſter. We 


ſtopt: Who can it be? Selena 
changed Colour, ſeized with a vio- 
lent Palpitation of the Heart; it 
ſtopt (che 


Carriage I mean) alſe, 
when out, like Lightning, ſprang 
the gallant Haſtings, with Hair 
charmingly diſheyelled ; no Leiſure 
for the Labours, of the Toilet; 
handſome | a8 an Angel, neverthe- | 


leſs. In a Moment he was at the 
Feet of his Divinity. - She raiſed 


bim, bluſhing, faultering, and hardly 
Knowing what ſhe ſaid or did, $i 
Charles ran to embrace his Friend 


1 made one of my belt Curt 'ſeys, 


as much pleaſed as the beſt of them. 
We returned to the Houſe with our 


welcome Gueſt; but how, « or which | 


o of, 


8 i” NEVE, Mae 1 W. 
ZING 7 ay, 
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Way, the Lord knows, ſo very pret- 
_ tily were we all fluttered ; a Thou- 
ſand Queſtions aſked, fo few of them 
anſwered. Selena, indeed, neither 
attempted the one or the other; 
Speaking was out of the Queſtion: 
However we, at laſt, regained ſome 
Degree of Compoſure; and, in due 
Time, I, in Spite of a few ſigniſi 
cant Winks and Nods from my 
Friend, willing to do as I Would 
be done by, giving a Hint to Sir 
Charles, made my Retreat, and Jeſt - 
the happy Lovers to a Tete d Tote. 
And now what will be the End of 
all this? Nothing more than ſober 


Matrimony. Horrid ! Why, at this 
Rate, a Cobler could have wound up 
the Fag End of his Adventures, as 

well as the beſt of us. Poſitively, 
tis Pity, after all our Heroics, to 
deſcend at once to Common Life; 
ra K 4 but 
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but {o the Fates bave deerced, and | 


% 


we. muſt ſubmit with what Grace 


we can. Vou love Matrimony, 1 
know, Charlatte, for you was for 
making a Match between this Pair 
of Turtles, almoſt before our good 
old Lord was well warm in bis 
Grave, ſo the Deuce is in it if you 
are not ſatisſied now, when you haye 
the Proſpect of a Pair of Marriages | 
« But does Lady Mancheſter. con- 
ſent?” you cry. Why, what would 
vou have her do, Child? What 
Vould you do, were you in her 

Place? A ſolemn Promiſe, and all 
| that, beſides a few other private 


Reaſans, . Such *a Couple of Wed · 


dings! Now if I were not to be 
one of the Simpletons, how delight 
folly could 1 plan the Decorations, 
the Dovertiſements, that ought to be 
_ exlybited on - * Joyous n 
14 | 


* 


11 
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Half a Hundred Galas, A 0 / Pare, 
a Ridotto al Freſeo, and one ' Regattg, 
at leaſt; but we would have. .no 
Colliers Batges, and eke the Barge · 
men, with their ſooty Faces, to in- 


terce pt our little F ly Boats; nor 


Wovi out Entertainments! be fo very 


pretty, and” all alike, as to confiſt of 
Pyramids of Lobſters. But here 
comes' Sir 'Cbarls.— + What ſay you, 
Sir ? Are yau not of my Opinion?“ 5 
— * Certain da but, ray, 
What? chr 7 55 She 12 
«Only that we may 48 wel follow | 
the Lovers there,” cried I, laughing, 
and pointing to Lord Hoſting 5 and. 
ena; who. were. ficolling towards 


the Grove. ne cannot do b * 


than” follow * them in every Thing, 


my charming Fonay,.. (aid he,) 
though on fecopd Thoughts, as they, 
meh n not be o quick as I could with, 


nen K 5 n 3 
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we had much bettet {ct them a 
good Example.” - With all my 
Ho Sir, (returned I * and as there 
is Nothing lo, noble as. to, gain the 
Maſtery of our Paſſions, ſuppoſe we. 
ſhould' bid one another Adieu, and 
ſhew them how eaſily we, can get 
rid of ours, by Way of good Exams. 
ple?” — % Let it be by Marriages 
then, (reſumed he, gaily,), for that i is. 
faid to be the eaſieſt; and, on my 
Word, I. think it muſt be whe moſt 
agreeable Method | "e- can. take 10 
effect our Purpoſe.“ — No, no, 
Sir, (cried I; ;) for though I believe, 
with you, that it will effectually 
ſucceed, yet I fear the Remedy will 
be worſe than the Diſeaſe.” __, 39 ba, 
Thus chatting,” with Hears, at. 
Eaſe, (and when the Heart 18 lo, it 
will be a little fooliſh, and loyes to 
trifle,) we went in Purſuit of our 
Friends. 


S | 
= 
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Friends. We ſpent a moſt. delight- 
ful Day; Selena, indeed, was rather 
grave, and Haſtings rather too full 
of his Raptures, to attend much to 
any one but his Divinity; but Sir 
Charles and I (no Difficulties in our 
Way, honeſt Souls! Difficulty's the 
Food of Love. Ah! I wonder ours 
has ſubſiſted ſo long without that 
Food,) were as lively as you pleaſe. 
When the Gentlemen retired for . 
the Night, Sena (no longer will I 
call her Lady Manchefter, we have 
done with Title now, I truſt,) with 
a ſober Face begged me to accom- 
pany her to her Cloſet, and there 
| the ran over all her uſual Argu- 
ments about Decency, Propriety, 
Cenſure; and fo forth. I ſmiled in 
her Face, bade her conſult her Pil- 
low that Night, and Haſtings: in 
the Morning, and that Method 
K 6 would 
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would ſaye me the Trouble of per : 
ſuading her to follow her Inclingtion, 
of perſuading her to do what ſhe had 

fixedly reſolved on before the aſked 
my Advice. She called me a provok- 
ing Girl; I kiſſed her Cheek, wiſhed 
her a good Night, and tript to my 
Apartment, where I ſcribbled this. 

And now good Night to you alſo, 
my ſweet Cuz, fays 


FaAyjets Ap kt. 


. 


- 
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& E r E E K LXIX. 
1 Abans fo tate 


OW, cries ** ae (after 
reading my laſt . joyful Epiſtle,) ; 
now ſhall. I ſoon have the Pleaſure 
of congratulating my beloved Couſin: 
on her. being converted into Lady 
Spencer Softly, Child; wiſely and 
ſlowly ; they ſtumble. that go faſt ; 
Did you. imagine that Seleng, would. 
jump into Lord Heſtings's Arms the 
Moment he was near enough to re- 
ceive her? Not ſo forward, Our 
lovely Widow; but yet I, foreſee, 
like you, that he will, in due Time, 
by a proper Exertion of his, Elo- 
quence, conquer all her -Seruples,. 
Love, and a ſacred Engagement to 
fulfil a laſt. Requeſt, all muſtering 
on his Side of the Queſtion. * 


1 © 1 
1 
5 
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if ſhe does take the Man, why I 
| ſuppoſe I muſt take my Man too, as 
in Duty bound, after what I have 
promiſed | on the Occaſion, But 
Pray, my good hurrying Cuz, let 
us have a few Jaunts firſt, A little 
Flirtation, if it were only to exer- 
ciſe the Patience of our Intendeds. 
A Leffon very proper for every 
Huſband. to learn. Lord Haſtings 
| has the moſt delightfully refined 
Ideas of Pleaſure, and plans for us 
ſuch inchanting Jaunts; 2 he has the 
Art of diffuſing an Air of Gaiety 
over every Thing he undertakes of 
that Nature. All the fair Nymphs 
in the Neighbourhood are in Rap- 
tures with him; and now! crowd 'to 
our Caſtle. Our Concerts are quite 
divine. He breathes the Soul of 
Love in every Note. No, if Things 
em in this Train, it will be im- 
* 
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poſſible to continue long- cruel; 
But we wait for the Prefence, of 
Lord Darcy. who, by the Way, 
has wrote in a Style almoſt as rap- 
turous as his Son could have done, 
ſo delighted with the Proſpect of 
their long wiſhed- for Union. Se 
lena has communicated, to- me a 
Sketch *of a moſt affecting Story. 
Poor. Louiſa; I have not:Leiſurs at 
preſent ; too much engaged to find 
much Time tor ſctibbling. But 
| when once ſober Mattimony, has 

taken Place, then, if thoſe who have 
tried ſay true, Pleaſures golden Reign 
is at an End; 1 may then write as 


much as 1: pleaſe. The Man will 
not, 1 preſuine, when, A Huſband, 


T1L_& ww . 


Company — Ab, 3 he is sone 
Look, one gentle Smile from him 
baniſhes all my Doubts 2205 Fears. 

No 


”"» W 
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No Creature on Earth is more hap- 


py 1 then'is, at «hr This Ve Wy. "Rp 

3; * 1 04 62 30) * 
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ond Darcy arrived here laſt 


Night, and met with a moſt 
friendly: Reception from all Parties. 
Selena, however, appeared a little 
more ſerious then ſhe had been for 
ſome Days paſt. No Wonder; her 
Fate muſt now, of courſe; ſoon: Be 
feterthined, that Fate that will de- 
_ cide the Happineſs or Miſery of 


all her future Days. Lis enough 


id make the gayeſt of ub grave. T 


am,, 


— 
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am, for my Part, | as-demure-as you 
pleaſe. on the Occaſios 1 for, ahl jen 
viting, promiſing as our Proſpects 
may appear, how! few, how very 
few, do we ſee happy in that irrevo- 
cable $tate! We haye two or three 
Examples in this very Neighbours 

hood: One of the Couples are ſen- 

fible, accompliſhed, and entered inta 
M,atrimony with every Qualifica- 
tion that could render the Marri- 
age State happy, as the News» 
Papers expreſs it; a mutual Fond- 
neſs, founded on a long Acquaint- 
ance and Eſteem; and yet I know no 
two. People more wretched, which 
proceeds from too much Senſibility 
on the Part of the Wife, who ex- 
pects thoſe litile delicate Attentions 
which ſo few of the Male Creatures 
will take the Trouble to pay after 


Gn Another Pair are continus 
e 


/ 
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ally quarrelling about mere Trifles, 
ke a Couple of Children, and ex- 
pbſing themſelves to all they meet, 
by complaining of each other; not 
2 Week paſſes that they do not go 
ſo far as to talk of a Separation; 
ven it comes to this, their Friends 
interpoſe, they are reconciled; next 
Day they are all to Pieces again. 
Well, if it were only from Pride, 1 
would never make any one my 
Confidant in thoſe Affairs, ſince no- 
thing would humble me more than 
to acknowledge, that my Huſband- 
could treat me either with Diſre- 
ſpect or Coolneſs; and far more 
would it humble me, to let it be 
known that he preferred another. 
We all, I believe, have a Tincture 
of Jealouſy in our Compoſitions. 
That Paſſion may exiſt, where the 
* _ excites it is perfectiy in- 

different, 
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different, nay, even difagreeable to 
us, ſihce it hurts our Vanity h 
2 Captive, however Wochen; were 
infected with that worſt of all Tor- 
ments, I would Ah! Lord, I know 
not what I would do; may I never 
be put to the Trial —And fo adieu, 
for I am ſummoned to Cards, that 
commodious Method of killing Time 
in mixed Company; where, with- 
out them, People ſpeak, and yet fay 
nothing; on ſuch Occaſions only do 
I think them tolerable, and to Day 
half a Hundred Infignificants have - 
broke in upon us, who, but for that 
faſhionable. Amuſement, we ſhould 
not well know what to do with, 
for moſt of them have not one ſingle 
Idea beyond Spadille, Manille, and 
dear little Bao. I come, I come, 
good Mr. John; not another Mo- 

45 ment 
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ment t ſhall they wait, or be obliged 


to ſtifle thoſe incommodipug. Yawns 
that begin to infect the Arawzy 
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eties Charkrte; (Moſt Haſte; 
worſt Speed, they ay. I beg my 
good Lond Cheer fdlü:s Pardon fut 
this old Saying, und ekeithe Graces! 
Why, you muſt” know; Child, that 
Things are beginning to be e train 
for this ſame g8clemmty/ on uhich 
you have ſo ſet your Hirtie Heart; 
but where there is ſo much Signing 
and Sealing, as in modiſh Marriages, 
People eannot be quite” ſo quick in 
their Motions as among yon rural 
Damſels, who have only to provide 
a handſome: young Lad, and à Pi- 
per to play, and be whiſked into 
Matrimony before * well know 


* * what 
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| what you - are about. Here are 
Settlements, Pin Money; and; Pro- 
viſion made in Caſe of Separation; 
ity,” ſomè Belles have evch been 16 
provident, as to ſtipulate for a certain 
Sum in Caſe of à Divorce. NS 
very unlikely Thing in theſe Days, 
you know. However, to tell you 
the Truth, neither Selena nor I had 
the Precaution to look ſo fur for- 
ward, and I believe tis too late now 
ſince the Writings: are finiſhed, we 
muſt do the beſt we can. Here 148 
a fine travelled Lady come into bur | 
: Neighbourbood, Who, if Lam not 
much miſtaken, will hurry us lon 
a little; ſhe is in Raptures with 
: Haſtings: who, it ſeems, ſhe! knew 
in Paris; and as ſhe Has acquired 
all the eaſy Airs and Graces) of that 
gay Nation, makes ſuch very for- 
ward Adyances to his Lordſhip, that 
zaiw we 
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we- begin. to tremble for his Con- 
ſtancy, for ſhe is exceedingly hand- 
ſome, and has ſuch a Fund of Wit 


and Humour, (as the Men ſay,) 1] 


but we. Females, with, a little Toſs 
of. the Head, call it Small Talk; 
ſmall or great, tis however certain 
that ſince ſhe, appeared, amongſt. us, 
we have loſt Half the Number. of 
our Captives ; our Swains; Haſtings 


and Spencer, I mean, affect a little 


more Diſcretion in their Admira- 
tion; one of them contents himſelf 
with ſaying, that ſhe is well enough 
pour paſſer le temps ; ; the other, that 
ſhe is an agreeable Trifler ; neither 

Selena nor I were much delighted, 
though, they went no further than 
this Sort of negligent Praiſe ; the 
Truth. i is, "the has attacked the for- 
mer of theſe Beaux on his weak Side; 
Flattery” i is the weak Side of both 

; | Sen 


216 The HosBAN DS RTSSl MEN. 


Senes; tis à Bait equally attractive to 
Male and Female, whatever the. Fel- 
bows may ptetend to the contrary. 
She flirts with all, but Hafling, the 
Sellant, the elegant Haſtingu, is the 
Mark ſne aims at; however, it is 

inpoffible, 1 fhould think, that he 
eber can beſtow a fericus Thought 
on one #6/ Every Way inferior tb our 
tovely Prien. Perhaps h he hay Re- 
coutlſe to- Witte innocent Coquettty, 
in Order to bring Selena to the Point 
he withes ; for he has had fo many 
delicate Seroßles to combat, that the 
Patience of any ocher Man would 
almoſt be exhauſted; he, however, 
t do him Juſtice, f is All one. could 
alk for i ima Lover; 35 paſſionately fond, 
but. deſicarcly fl; afſiduous, but not 
teazing; keeps up a proper Dignity, 
yet'is far from be bein ng. alloming; upon 

2 OOery 3 the 
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ſcarce ſhall meet his Fellow. 
A pretty Scene is this Moment * 
hibited in the Garden Lady H. 
cheſter ſeated by Lord Darcy; Lord 
Haſtings at her Feet, on the verdant 
Turf, leaning on bis Elbow) ank 
talking to her with a Vixacity which, 
is excited by her Smiles, while the 
looks dow upon him with modeſt 
Baſhfulneſs. What Satisfaction en- 
livens Lord Darcy's intelligent Coun- 
tenance! What a charming. Pic- 
| ture! A Roſe-bud drops from her 
| Boſom ! With what Eagerneſs has 
he caught it! He prefles it to his 
Lips, and has placed it in his Breaſt. 
But here comes our gay Lady Lucy; 
all her Art diſplayed to attract his 


 '  -$ 


Notice. Ah! fair Lady, he is too 
$ happily ſituated, at preſent, to follow | 
your Lead; no pretty Romping 
Vol. II. L Will 
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will you engage him in; but behold: 
Sir Charles, you may perhaps ſuc⸗ 
cCeed better with him, as I am ab- 
ſint; 1 believe I had better not truſt 
him; ft adieu, ſweet Charlotte. 1 
muſt not rely too much on a Con- 
| ſigney wha: is ſo powerfull y amd. 


po ; | . "4 7 97 * £ 
„ Yours, &c. 
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LETTER LXXIL 
| Lady SPENCE R, to. Miſe LEASON-, 
May this auſpicious Day t be ever bleſs dl 


No Mourning, no Misfortune happen 
on it; 


This happy Day, that gives to charms 
ing Haſtings, 
_ His Selena | 1 
Cx. ART O T'TE, my dear Girl, 
I Fam out of Breath. Would you 
believe it? can I believe it myſelf? 
I am actually married! Married in 
a Kind of Hurry at laſt, though we 
had ſo much Leiſure to prepare for 
it! But I muſt, had I had Ages to 
reflect, have felt myſelf as if hurried 
on ſuch an Occaſion. I pauſe, in 
Order to collect my ſcattered Spirits. 
If Lady Barbara could but, from an 
Epiſtle, know, honeſt Soul ! — but 


L 2 theſe 


— 
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_ theſe Old Maids are good for no one 


living Thing! Secured from that 
deplorable State, I may give myſelf 


5 a few Airs, yau know. I don't be- 


lieve ſhe ever handled a Pen, except 
it were to note down the Heads of a 
Sermon, or ſhe might have ſaved 
me the Trouble of writing on a 
Day like this; beſides, ſhe might 
then have told you, with a better 
Grace than it can come from me, 
how charmingly I look in my Wed- 

ding Garments, and how prettily I 
| behaved during the Ceremony. £ Is 
it poſlible?” you cry. — What, 
Child, poſſible for me to look band- 
ſome or poſſible to be married? do 
you mean? Oh! nothing more 
. eaſy, as I this Morning experienced 
Ex xpect no Form, or Method; I am 
too much agitated. Had you ſeen 
dur lovely Friend, when. the broke 

in 


a * 
- 983 2 
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: 1 


- 


ThHomaxo SRS TURN T. 22 1 


in upon us, adorned by the Hands 
of the Graces, Modeſty alſo having 
aſſiſted. and given the finiſhing 
Touches to render her Appearance 


compleatly perfect. Never did my 
Eyes behold an Object ſo capti- 
vating. Lady Lucy, Who had in- 
vited herſelf to be preſent on the 
Occaſion, dwindled into a mere Wo- 
man, while the other appeared a 


4 Being of ſuperior Order. I caſt 
if a Glance at Sir Charles, the firſt I 
1 had ventured to honour him with 
8. that Morning, but to my no ſmall 
> ' Conſolation, I found his Eyes fixed 
N on the humble F anny; who, how- ' 
is ever, is no contemptible Figure, 
4 let me tell you; a Lady now, you 
20 know, which, in ſome People's 
3: Opinion, comprehends all that is 
id great and good. Now, don't you 
2 


| long to know how ſhe was dreſſed ? 
14 L 3 Selena 
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Selena, I mean. But -without I 
could give you ſome Idea of her 
Perſon, hat ſignifies her Orna- 
ments. A white Luteſtring Poloneſe, 
., Claſp of Diamonds at the Breaſt, 
a ſmall Noſegay of Nature's faireſt 
Flowers; her fine Hair charmingly 
diſpoſed in a Variety of Curls with- 
out Powder; and your Fanny much 


in the ſame Style. Lady Lucy, a Com- 


poſition of Gauze Flowers and Fea- 
thers; light Apparel to a light Mind. 
At Church, only the Parties con · 
cerned, who were to play the Fool, I 

| | had like to have faid—Lord. Darcy, 


Lady Barbara, and Lady Lucy. At 


Dinner, à few ſelect Friends; in 
the Evening Muſic; no Ball, ob- 
ſerve, that is reſerved for To-mor- 
row. But adieu, I ſtole out, in 
order to give you the earlieſt In- 
telligence of this important Affair — | 

Time 


_ 
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Time for no more. Sir Charles is 

here; ought I not to chide him 
for breaking in upon my Privacy? 
Strange Liberties theſe Huſbands 
* take; but the Die is caſt; I 


e taken him for better for worte 
de Few: Lam, as much as ever, 


Your rege Coutin' and Friend, 


M þ 6 el 5 \ Fr ancre SPENCER. 
to 14409 q 
1 ri 15. 1 tha e write to 
3 | my Mother; and, ere long, you 
may expect a Viſit from not 
only Sir Cbarlet and his - fair 
Bride, but alſo Lord ann 


itt 6. X. 
em * Adieu. 
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Royal Merchan Beau- 
Meaſure for Meaſure, * ya 4 $5 


mont 


RNulea Wiſe and bases Wife 
Merchant af Venice, by 


School Boy, by Cibber 


Scornfal Lady, by Beau- 


mont and Fletcher 
She would and ſhe would 
not, by Cibber 


- She woul& if the could, by / 


Etherege 


Tags of of Damaſcus, * 


diente en. Johnſon 
Sir Courtly Nice, by Croẽon 


Sir Harry Wildair, by Far- f 


quhar 
Sir Martin Mar-All, by 
den 


Sir alter Raleigh, by Dr, 


Sewell 
*Squire of Alſatia, b 85 
Shadwelf WT F 
Stage Coach, by ret 
State of Innocence, by 
Dryden | 
Strollers 
Suſpicious Huſband, w- 
Dr. -Hoadley 
Tamerlane, by Rowe 
* by Shakeſpeare 
Tender Huſband, by Steele 
Theodoſius, or the Force 
of Love + 


Timon of Athens, | by 1 


. Shakeſpeare | 
Titus and Berenice, with 


the Cheats of Kopie 
' Otway © 84 


(<9) 


Twelfth Night, by Shake- 


ſpeare 


Twin Rivls, by Farqu- 


'Two' Oemlemen of Ve- 
rona 


Ulyfles, by Rowe 


Way of the World, by 


what Gyee all it 7 by G; 

ye call it q 
Wife to be let 4 
Wife's Relief, or Huſband's 


Cure 


Wit without Money 
Woman's a Riddle 


— 


Wonder, a Woman keeps 
a Secret, by Centlivre 
Zara, with the . 

by A. Hill, Eſq;,. 
Apis, 18 


Aden of Forerſham, 18. 
VenictPreſerved; bro : | 


Douglas, 18 

Eaſtward Hoe, 1s 

Gentleman Dancing - 
ter, 18 

Love in a Wood, 1s 


Paſ ain, 18 1 

” Perkin Warbeck, T 1 
Plague of Riches, French 
Wild Gallant; by Dryden | 


and Engliſh, is 


Plain Dealer, is 
© Siege of Aquileia, 18 _ 


Ta ACPDIES and Comepiss in Ocdavo, $* 


at 18. 6d. each. 


Acne. n Opera, 


4 by A. Murp hy 


Art and Nature, by the 
Rev. Mr. Miller 

Arminius 

Athelſtan, by Dr. 13 

Athelwold, by A.Hill, Eſa; 

Barbaroſſa, by Dr. Brown 


| 1 with muſic, 


4 


; Opera Songs, for, 
arpfichord, oli, or 


| German Flute, 4m 
Bond Man 
Brothers, by ln 


. Je or . e 


Corniſh. quires by Sir J . 


Vanbrug 


Coriolanus, altered 
Alzira, by A. Hill, iſa; v4: 


Cymbeline, by Hawkins "\ 
Difſembled Wanton, by” 
Mr. Welſted ' 


: Diſtr eſled Wife, by G 8 
Double Dealer, — frag by 


Double Falſhood; or Diſ. 


Baſkerville 


treſſed Lovers, by Shake. 
ſpeare 


Double Miſtake, by din. 


Griffytbks 
Douglas, by Mr. Home 


Elirid, or the Fair Incon-/: 
tant, by A, Hill, h LS 


NPE; 1 Ro 


— 


1 


Sr „ Mu 


F 
FalſeDelicacy,byMr Kelly - Momus turned Fabuliſt 


Faſhionable Lover 
Fatal Viſion, by A. Hill 


Mother-in Lau, by Mr. 
Miller 


Foundling, by Mr. Moore Mournin Bride, printed. 
Gee i r. Moore: : by Baſkerville * $411 
Gil Blas, by r. Moore Muſtapha, by Mr. Mallet 


-Good-natar'd Man. | 

Guardian: Outwitted, by - 
Dr. Arne 

Henry VIII. by Mr. Grove, 

with cuts 

Humours of Oxford, by 
Mr. Miller 

Jealous Wife, by 8. Col- 
man, Eiq; 


Independent Patriot, by F. 4 


Linch, Eſq; 
Inſolvent, by A. Hin 
ovial Crew, withthe Mufic 


ing Charles I, by Havard 


Love for Love, printed by 
| Baſkerville 


Muſic 


Love in a Village, by Mr. | 


Bickerſtaff 
Lover, by Mr. The. Cibber 
Mahomet, altered by P. 
Garrick, Eſq; 


Man of 
Miller 
Methodift | 
Midas, by K. O Hark, 10 
Minor, by Mr. Foote | 
Miſer, by Fielding 
Modern Huſband 
Modim Couple, 


odens, i% 


bo 7 


10 


Maid of the vin, by: Mr. 
Bi Village Opera, 
Tate, (by 1 Mr, | 


* " . 


No One's Enemy but his 
Own, by Mr. Murphy 

Old Bachelor, printed by 

Baſkerville 

Oliver Cromwell, y Mr. 
Green f 

- Orators, hy Mr, Foote 


| n by C. b. 


Patron, by Mr. Foote 


Periander, by T. Atkins, ./ | 


Plain Dealer, altered by 
Mr. Bickerſtaff 
rodigal, by T. Odell, Eiqz 
Nel, by C. Cibber 


Roman Reves ge, by A. Hill 
Love in a Riddle, with 


Scanderbeg, by Mr: Havard 
Siege of rr by Mr. 
Home : 


Students 


Temple Beau 


Timon of Athens, altered 


by R. Cumberland, Eſq; 
Timon in Love, by Ralfe 
by Mr, 
Charles Jobnſon . . - © 
Virginia, by * Criſpe 


Virgin 
Univerſal Paſſion, by Mr. 


Miller 


: ; Way of the World, printed . L 


by Baſkerville +: | 


Widaw Bewitched, by J- 
* Eſl q; $3211 


1219 ) 


OPERAS, FARCES, Ke. at 18. Aich. 


CHILLES in Petti- - Jovial Crew, or ent 7 
coats Y | | 


. Amintas © | Judgmens of een 


Amphitryon, with Alen. ing Lear, altered by: 8. 


tions 24 > Colm an 1 


Antony and Chops Letter Writers 55 * 


Author, by Mr. Foote Livery Rake 
Beggar's Weddin "gs , byCoffy Mad Captain 
Beggars Opera Punes for Merlin. 
the Flute ; Merry: Cobler 
Bickerſtaff's unburied Dead Midas, altered by Mr. # 


Boarding School, with + Beard 


Muſic, by Coffey ' Midſummer Nig ts Dream 


Pd 


| . Catherine and Petruchio; | Mock Doctor, Fielding 


altered from Shakeſ- Muſe in Mourbing t 
peare's. Shrew, by Mr. which is added, ſerlin . 


Garrick Ain Love, by A. Hill, Eſq;. 
Chances, altered by David Oroonoko, altered by Dr. 
Garrick, Eſq; HFlawkefworth 12 
Coffee-Houſe, by Miller * ls: _ taught Wiſdom, : 
Comus, altered by George 7 
Colman, 'Eſq; Padlock, by Bickerſtaff 
Damon and Phillida; wal Pharnacés, by Mr. Hall 
Muſic - © © Philaſtey, altered by Geo. 
Devil of a Duke Colman; Eſq; 
Dutchman, by Thomas ' Rinaldo, by A. Hill, Efy; © 
Bridges, Eſqy '- - Romeo and Juhet, altered, 
3 and Emmeline, by by Mr. Garrick *© © 
"Hawkeſworth - Spirit of Contradi&ion- 
Fairies, by Mr. Smith '- - Stratford" Jubilee, by Mi," N. 
Fair: Quaker, altered by ” Gentleman : 
Capt. Thomſon - ' Taſte, by Mr. Fonte 


Fatal Extravagance, by A. Tetnpeſt, an Opera 


Hill, Ef Thomas and Sal! b 
rte en Regiteryby Mr. Mr. Bickerflaff * a. . þ 
Fieldin 


Walking Statue, or the 


Hoſpital lbs Fools; The ts Pevil in the Wine Oel. 8 
Miller 28 U 


